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In  my  Introduction  to  Qi  of  Lear  I have  endeavoured 
to  give  an  account  of  the  two  quarto  editions  published  by 
N.  Butter  in  1608,  and  of  their  relations  to  each  other  and  to 
the  F?  edition. 

Here  I have  but  to  state  that  as  in  the  Facsmile  of  Qi  the 
Acts,  Scenes  and  lines  of  this  Q2  are  numbered  as  in  the  Globe 
edition.  Lines  differing  from  the  F?  text  are  marked  with  a [t]  ; 
lines  found  only  in  the  Q?  editions  are  marked  with  a star  [^] 
and  where  the  Q?  omits  passages  found  in  the  F?  a caret  thus 
[<]  is  placed. 

The  reader,  however,  must  be  warned  that  these  markings 
relate  strictly  to  tLis  Q?  and  the  F?  ; some  of  the  lines  here 
marked  with  a dagger  do  not  in  Qi  differ  from  the  F?  , and  in 
some  places  where  here  an  omission  [<]  is  marked  there  is  none 
in  Qi. 

A reprint  of  this  Q?  was  issued  by  Jane  Bell  in  1655. 
It  is  the  Q3  of  Cambridge  Editors.  It  is  printed  page  for  page, 
but  contains  many  additional  errors. 

It  is  also  included  in  Steevens’s  Twenty  Plays,  etc.,  1766. 
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M.  William  Shake-fpeare 

HIS 

- Hiftoiy,  of  Kingl^ar. 


Enter  Kent,  Clocefier^  and  BaBard^ 


■j  Kent^ 

Thou  ght  the  King  had  more  affefted  the  Duke  of 
tAlhenej  then  CarnewalL 

GIofl-.lt  did  alwaies  feeme  fo  to  vs,  but  now  in 
the  diuifion  of  the  Kingdomcs,  it  appeares  not 
which  of  the  Dukes  he  values  moft,  for  equalities 
ace  fo  weighed^thac  curiofity  in  neither^  can  make  choife  of  ci- 
thers moy  tie. 

Kent.  Is  not  this  your  Tonne, my  Lord  ? 

is  breeding  fir  hath  beene  at  my  charge.I  hauc  To  of- 
ten bluftit  to  acknowledge  him, that  now  I am  braj&’d  to  it. 

Kent.l  cannot  conceiue  you. 

Glofl.Sit,thi$yo\mg  fellowes  mother  could,  whereupon  flie 
grew  round  wombed,  and  bad  indeed  Sir  a fonne  for  her  Cra- 
dle,ere  (he  had  a husband  for  her  bed,do  you  fmcll  a fault  f 

Kent. I cannot  wifli  the  fault  vndone,thc  iffue  of  it  being  fo 
proper. 

Gio.Bwt  1 hauc  fir  a fonne  by  order  of  Law, Tome yeare  elder 
thenthis^who  yet  is  no  deerer  in  my  account,thoghthts  knauc 
came  fomeihing  fa  weely  into  the  world  before  he  was  fent  for 
yet  was  his  mother  fake, there  was  good  fport  at  his  making,8c 
the  whorefon  muft  be  acknowledged,  doyou  know  this  noble 
gmiUimti, Edmund  ? 
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^rheUifiory  of  'King  X^ar. 

Baji  Namy  Lord. 

C/ff.MyLordof  Kent^  remember  him  hecreafter  as  my  ho- 
nourable friend. 

^^y?.Myferuices  toyour  Lord/hip« 

Kent,\ muft  loue  you, and  fue  to  know  you  better* 

TaftS\x^\  (hall  ftudy  deferuing, 

C?/(7.Hc  hath  bccne  out  nine  yearcs,and  away  he  (hall  again, 
the  King  is  comming^ 

Sound  a Sennet,  Snter  one  hearing  a Coronet,  thenLeoTy  then  the 
Dn(es  of  Mbany  and  Cornwall,  next  GonoriU,  Regan,  Cordo^ 
lia,  with  followers. 

Attend  my  Lords  of  France  and  Burgundy  y Glofier. 
Clofl,\  (hall  my  Liege. 

Xe<ir.Meane  lime  we  will  expreflfe  our  darker  purpofes. 

The  Map  there ; know  we  haue  diuided 
In  three  our  Kingdomej  and  tis  our  firft  intent. 

To  (hake  all  cares  and  bufinefle  ofour  (late, 

Confirming  them  on  younger  ycares. 

The  two  great  Princes,/r4we  and  Burgundy, 

Great  Riuals  in  our  youngeft  daughters  loue. 

Long  in  our  Court  haue  made  their  amorous  foiourne. 

And  here  are  to  be  anfwer’d ; tell  me  my  daughters. 

Which  of  you  (hall  we  fay  doth  loue  vs  moft. 

That  we  our  largeft  bounty  may  extend. 

Where  merit  doth  moft  challenge  it : 

Conor  ill  our  elded  borne,fpeake  ftrft. 

ConS\t^  do  loue  you  more  then  words  can  wield  the  matter. 
Dearer  then  eye-fight,fpace,or  liberty^ 

Beyond  what  can  ht  valued  rich  or  rare. 

No  IclTe  then  life ; with  grace,health,  beauty, honour. 

As  much  a childe  ere  loued,or  father  friend, 

A loue  that  makes  breath  poore, and  fpeech  vnable. 

Beyond  all  manner  of  fo  much  I loue  you, 

CffT.What  (hall  Cordelia  do, lout  and  be  filent, 

Lear.  Of  all  thefe  bounds,euen  from  this  line  to  this> 

ViTith  (hady  Forrefts,and  wide  skirted  Meads, 

Wc  make  thee  Lady, to  thine  and  Albames  iffue. 


Be 
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I'heBiHory  of KwgLear, 

Be  this  perpetuall.What  faics  our  fecond  daughter  ? 

Our  deereft  ReganyV^i^^  to  C<^^mvalU  fpeake. 

I am  made  of  the  felfe-fame  mettall  that  my  fitter  is* 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth  in  my  true  heart, 

I finde  (he  names  my  very  deed  of  loue^onely  fhee  came  ftiort, 
That  I profeffe  my  felfe  an  enemy  to  all  other  ioyes. 

Which  the  moft  precious  fquare  of  fence  pofiefles. 

And  finde  I am  alone  felicitate  in  your  deere  highneffe  loue, 

Ctfr.Then  poore  Cordelia yet  not  fo,fincc  I am  fare 
My  loue’s  more  richer  then  my  tongue. 

Lear.To  thee  and  thine  hereditary  euer 
Remaiae  this  ample  third  ofour  faire  kingdome. 

No  leffe  in  fpace, validity, and  pleafure. 

Then  that  confirm’d  on  GonoriU ; but  now  our  ioy. 

Although  the  latt,not  leaft  in  our  deere  loue. 

What  can  you  fay  to  win  a third,more  opulent 
Then  your  fitters. 

. C^r.Nothing  my  Lord. 

L^<ir.How,nothing  can  come  of  nothing, fpeake  againe. 

C?r.  Vnhappy  that  I am^  I cannot  heaue  my  heart  into  my 
mouth,  I loue  your  Maietty  according  to  my  bond,  nor  more 
nor  lette. 

Lear  Go  too, go  too, mend  your  fpeech  a little, 

Leaft  it  may  marre  your  fortunes. 

CordGood  my  Lord, 

You  haue  begot  me,  bred  me,Ioued  me, 

I returne  ihofe  duties  backe  as  are  right  fit. 

Obey  you, loue  you,and  moft  honour  you. 

Why  haue  ray  fitters  husbands,if  they  fay  they  loue  you  all. 

Haply  when  I fhall  wed, that  Lord  whofe  hand 

Muft  take  my  plight, fhall  carry  halfe  my  loue  with  hinij  , 

Halfe  my  care  and  duty,fure  I {hall  neuer 

Marry  like  my  fitters, to  loue  my  father  ail. 

Lear3\xt  goes  this  with  thy  heart  ? 

Car  A good  my  Lord* 

A^^r.So young  and  fo  vntendcr  ? 

Cor  So  young  my  Lord, and  true. 

A 3 hear^ 
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The  Hijiory  of  King  Lear. 

Zifiar.  Well  lec  it  be  fo.thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower, 

For  by  chefacred  radience  of  chc  Sunnt, 

The  miftrefle  of  W>f<r4/,and  the  might. 

By  all  the  operation  of  the  Orbes, 

Fronrwhom  we  do  exfift  and  ceafe  to  be, 

Hccrc  I difclaime  all  my  paternall  care. 

Propinquity  and  property  of  bIcud, 

And  as  a (Iran get  to  my  heart  and  me. 

Hold  thee  from  this  foreucr,the  barbarous 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation 
Mefles  to  gorge  his  appetite, 

Shall  be  as  well  neIghbour*d,pittied  and  reiccued. 

As  thou  my  fome-time  daughter. 

Xtf»r.Good  my  Liege.  (wrath 

Le«r.Pcace  KentyComc  not  betweene  the  Dragon  and  his 
I Iou*d  her  moft,and  thought  to  fet  my  reft 
On  her  kinde  nurfery , hence  and  auoid  my  fight: 

So  be  my  grauc  my  peace  as  heere  I giue. 

Her  fathers  heart  from  her ; call  who  ftirres  ? 

Call  Cormvally  and  Alhmy^ 

With  my  two  daughters  dower  digeft  this  third. 

Let  pride,which  (he  cals  plainnefle,niarry  her : 

I do  inueftyou  ioyntly  in  my  power, 

Prehemincnce,and  all  the  large  cfFe<fts 

That  troop e with  Maicfty,our  felfc  by  monthly  courfe 

With  referuation  of  an  hundred  Knights, 

By  you  to  be  fuftain’djfliall  our  abode 

Make  with  you  by  due  turnes,oneIy  we  ftill  rctaine 

The  name  and  all  the  additions  to  a King, 

The  fway,reuenuc, execution  oftbejeft, 

Bcloncdfonnes  be  yours,which  to  confirme. 

This  Coronet  part  beewixtyou. 

Kent, Leary 

Whom  1 haue  cucr  honor’d  as  my  King, 

Loued  as  my  Father, as  my  M after  followed. 

As  my  great  Patron  thought  on  in  my  praiers. 

Zir^r.The  bow  is  bent  and  dcawne,make  from  the  ftiafc. 

Kent, 
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TheUiHcryof  KmgLeAr. 

iT^t.Let  It  fall  rather. 

Though  the  forke  inuade  the  region  of  my  heart. 

Be  Kent  vnmannerly,'when  hear\%  mad. 

What  wilt  thou  do  old  man,thlnk*ft  thou  that  duty 
Shall  hauc  dread  to  fpeake,when  power  to  flattery  bowes. 

To  plainneflc  honours  bound, when  Maicfly  floops  to  folly, 
Reuerfe  thy  doome,and  in  thy  bcft  confideration 
Chcckc  this  hideous  raflinefle,  anfwermy  life. 

My  iudgement,thy  yongeft  daughter  does  not  loue  thee  leafl. 
Nor  arc  thofe  empty  hearted, whofc  low  found 
Reuerbs  no  hollowncfle. 

Uar,  Kent, on  thy  life  no  more* 

KentMy  life  I neuer  held  but  as  a pawne 
To  wage  againft  thy  encmies,nor  fcarc  to  lofc  it. 

Thy  fa&ty  being  the  motiue. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  light. 

Kent  Sec  better  Le4r,and  let  me  ftill  remaine 
The  true  blanke  of  thine  eie. 

Z*e4r.Now  by  jipollo  • ■ — » 

KentX^ovj  by  JpoUo,  King  thou  fwear’fl  thy  Gods  in  vaine. 
Z»^4r.VaffalI,rccrcant. 

^ir»r.Do,kill  thy  Phyfition, 

And  the  fee  befto w vpon  the  foulc  difeafe, 

Rcuoke  thy  doome,or  whilfl:  lean  vent  clamour 
From  my  throat,iIc  tell  thee  thou  doft  euill. 

L^4r.Hcare  me, on  thy  alleigeance  heareme ; 

Since  thou  haft  fought  to  make  vs  breakc  our  vow. 

Which  we  durft  neuer  yet ; and  with  ftraied  pride. 

To  come  betweenc  our  fcntence  and  our  power, 

Which,nor  our  nature,nor  our  place  can  beare. 

Our  potency  make  good,take  thy  reward, 

Foure  dayes  we  do  allot  thee  for  prouifton. 

To  fhicld  thee  from  difeafes  of  the  world. 

And  on  the  lift  to  turne  thy  hated  backe 
Vpon  ourkingdome;  ifon  the  tenth  day  following, 

Thy  baniftit  trunke  be  found  in  our  Dominions, 

The  moment  is  thy  dcarh,away, 
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The  Hiliory  of  King  Lear* 

By (hall  not  be  reuokc, 

Kent^NWf  fare  thee  well  King»fince  thou  wilt  appeare, 
Friendfhrp  liues  hence, and  banifhment  is  here; 

The  Gods  to  their  prote61:ion  take  the  maid, 

That  rightly  thinkes,and  hath  moft  iuftly  faid. 

And  your  large  fpeeches  may  your  deeds  approue. 

That  good  effef^s  may  fpring  from  words  of  loue; 

Thus  KentjO  Princes, bids  you  all  adew, 

Heel  fhape  his  old  courfe  in  a Country  new. 

Enter  France  and  Btergundj  with  GloceFier^ 

(7/b.Heer’s  f ranee  znd  Burgundy noble  Lord. 

Lear  My  Lord  or  Burgundy  yVic  firft  addrefle  cowardsyou, 
Who  with  a King  hath  riuald  for  our  daughter. 

What  in  the  leaft  will  you  require  in  prefenc 
Dower  with  her,or  ceafe  your  queft  of  loue  ? 

*Burg.Ko\2\\  Maiefty,  I craue  no  more  then  what 
YourHighneffe  offered, nor  will  you  tender  Icffc? 

Right  noble  Burgundy tVihtn  fhe  was  deare  to  vs. 

We  did  hold  her  fo,but  now  her  price  is  fallen ; 

Sir,there  (he  ftaiids,if  ought  within  that  little 
Seeming  fubftance,or  all  of  it  with  our  dirpleafurepeee*ftt 
And  nothing  elfe  may  fitly  like  your  Grace, 

Shee’s  there, and  flie  is  yours. 

Burg,\  know  no  anfwer. 

L^4r, Sir, will  you  with  thofe  infirmities  flic  owes, 
Vnfricnded,new  adopted  to  our  hate, 

Couered  with  our  curfe,and  ftranger’d  with  out  oath. 

Take  her  or  leaue  her. 

Burgi^dxdon  me  royal!  fir,ele<ftion  makes  not  vp 
On  filch  conditions. 

Lear»Then  leaue  her  fir,for  by  the  power  that  made  me, 

I tell  you  all  her  wealth . For  you  great  King, 

I would  not  from  your  loue  make  fuch  a ftray. 

To  match  you  where  I hate, therefore  befeech  you, 

To  auert  your  liking  a more  worthier  way, 

Then  on  a wretch  whom  Nature  isafham’d 
Almoft  to  acknowledge  hers. 

Fran* 
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theHiltorpf  King  Lear. 

Fr4,This  is  moft  ftrange,that  (he  that  €uen  but  now 
Was  your  beft  obie£^,the  argument  of  your  praife, 

Balme  of  your  age,mof^  beft,moft  deereft. 

Should  in  this  trice  of  time  commit  a thing 
So  monftrous,to  difmantle  fo  many  foulds  of  fauour. 

Sure  her  offence  miift  be  of  fuch  vnnaturail  degree» 

That  monfters  it,or  you  for  voucht  affections 
Paine  into  taint, which  to  beleeue  of  her 
Muft  be  a faith  that  reafon  without  miracle 
Could  neuer  plaint  in  me* 

Qirdl  yet  befeech  your  Maiefty, 

If  for  I want  that  glib  and  oily  Art, 

To  fpeake  and  purpofe  not,(ioce  what  I well  intend. 

He  do*t  before  I fpeake,thac  you  may  know 
It  is  no  vicious  blot^murderjor  fouleneffe. 

No  vncleane  aCtion  or  difbonoured  Hep 
That  hath  depriu*d  me  of your  grace  and  fauour, 

But  euen  for  want  of  that, for  which  1 am  rich, 

A ftill  folicLting  eye,and  fuch  a tongue. 

As  I am  glad  I haue  not,though  not  to  haue  it. 

Hath  loft  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear. Go  to,goe  to, better  thou  hadft  not  bene  borne. 
Then  not  to  haue  pleas’d  me  better. 

FranM  it  no  more  but  this, a tardinefle  in  nature. 

That  often  leaues  the  hiftory  vnfpoke  that  it  intends  to  do. 
My  Lord  of  ^«r^«»<^,what  fay  you  to  the  Lady  ? 

Loue  is  not  loue  when  it  is  mingled  with  Tefpeifts  that  Bands 
Aloofc  from  the  entire  point, will  you  haue  her  i 
She  is  her  felfc  and  dower. 

^/rr^.Royall  Lear,  giue  but  that  portion 
Which  your  felfe  propos’d,  and  here  I take 
Cordelta  by  the  hand,DutchefT€  of  Burgmdy. 
L^/?r.Nothing,lhaue  fworne. 

Bnrg.l  am  forry  then  you  haue  fo  loft  a father. 

That  you  muftlofe  a husband. 

^ori.Peace  be  with  BurgmdjSmc^  that  refpeds 
Of  fortune  are  his  louej  fhalS  not  be  his  wife. 
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The  lAHcryof  King  Lear. 

Frm^ Falreft  C^rddite,i\i^t  art  rooft  rich  being  pooie, 

Moft  choifc  forfaken,and  moft  loued  defpis’c!* 

Thee  and  ihy  venues  heere  I feize  vpon. 

Be  it  lawfull  I take  vp  whai*s  caft  away. 

Gods,Gods ! tis  ftrange,  chat  from  their  cold’ftncglcfi. 

My  loue  (hould  kindle  to  enflam’d  relpcdl:. 

Thy  dowrelcffc  daughter  King, throwne  to  thy  chance^ 

Is  Q^ceneof  vs, of  ours,  and  our  faire  France ; 

Not  all  the  Dukes  in  watrifli  Burgundy^ 

Shall  buy  this  vnpriz*d  precious  maid  ofme. 

Bid  them  far  well  Cordelia,  though  vnkinde 
Thou  lofeft  heere, a better  where  to  finde. 

Lwr.Thou  haft  her  Fr<wce,let  her  be  thine. 

For  we hauc no  fuch daughter,nor (balleucr  fee 
That  face  of  hers  againe,therefore  be  gone, 

Without  our  grace, our  Ioue,our  benizon : come  noble  !B«r- 

Exit  Lear  and  Idurgmdy. 
Fr<w.Bid  far  well  to  your  lifters. 

^ord/Thc  Jewels  of  our  Father, 

With  walht  eyes  ^d^//«leaues  you,I  know  you  what  you  arc. 
And  like  a lifter  am  moft  loth  to  call  your  faults 
As  they  are  named,vfe  well  our  Father, 

T o your  profclTed  bofomes  I commit  him. 

But  yet  ahfte,ftood  I within  his  grace, 

I would  preferre  him  to  abetter  place ; 

So  farwell  to  you  both* 

Gonorill,  Preferi  be  not  vs  our  duties* 

BfganJL^t  your  ftudy  be  to  content  your  Lord, 

Who  nath  recciu’d  you  at  Fortunes  almes, 

You  hauc  obedience  fcanced. 

And  well  arc  worth  the  worth  that  you  haue  wanted. 

Ctfrd.Time  fliall  vnfold  what  pleated  cunning  hides. 

Who  couers  faults,at  laft  fliame  them  derides : 

Well  may  you  profper. 

Fran.Qomt  faire  Cordelia,  Exit  France  and  Cord, 

Gow.Sifter  it  is  not  a little  I haue  to  fay, 

Of  what  moft  nccrely  appertaincs  to  vs  both. 
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I thinke  our  father  will  hence  to  night. 

J^^^.That’s  moft  certainc,and  with  y ou,next  month  with  va. 

Gofi,Xo\x  fee  how  full  of changes  bis  age  is^  the  obferuatioa 
we  haue  made  of  it  hath  not  Scene  little ; he  alwaies  loued  our 
lifter  moft,  and  with  what  poore  iudgement  hee  hath  now  caft; 
her  off,appeares  too  groffe. 

Reg.  Tis  the  infirmity  of  bis  age, yet  he  hath  eucr  but  {ten- 
derly kno  wne  himfclfe. 

Cofto.  The  beft  and  founded  of  his  time  hath  bin  but  rafh, 
then  muft  we  lookc  to  receiuc  fro  his  age,not  alone  the  imper- 
fedion  of  long  ingrafted  condltion,but  therwithal  vnruly  wai- 
wardnes,that  infirme  and  cholericke  yeares  bring  with  them. 

^e^.Such  vneonftant  ftars  are  we  like  to  haue  from  him,  as 
this  of  banishment. 

-^tfw.There  is  further  complement  of  leaue  taking  between 
IriMce  and  him,pray  lets  hit  together,if  our  Father  cary  autho- 
rity with  fuch  difpoficions  as  he  beares,  this  laft  furrender  of 
his  will  but  offend  vs. 

Regatt.Wt  fhall  further  thinke  on*t. 

muft  do  fomething^and  it’h  heate.  Exemt. 

Enter  Baflard  feltis. 

Nature  art  my  Goddeffe,  to  thy  law  my  feruices 
are  bound,  wherefore  fhould  I ftand  in  the  plague  of  cuftome, 
and  permit  the  curiofity  of  Nations  to  depriueme,for  that  I am 
fome  1 2 .or  14.  moonc-fhines  lag  of  a brother.*  why  baftard  ? 
wherefore  bafe,when  my  dementions  are  as  well  compa<d,  my 
minde  as  generous, & my  ftiape  as  true  as  honeft  madams  iffuc, 
why  brand  they  vs  with  bsfe,  bafe  baftardy  ? who  in  the  lufly 
ftealth  of  nature, take  more  compofition  and  fierce  quality,thcn 
doth  within  a ftale  dull  lied  bed,  goe  to  the  creating  of  a whole 
tribe  of  fops  got  tweene  fleepe  and  wake ; well  the  legitimate 
Edgar muft  haue  your  land,  our  Fathers  ioueistothe  baftard 
Edmnnd,^s  to  the  legitimate : well  my  legitimate,  ifthis  letter 
fpced,and  my  inuention  ihviuc,Ed/vnndihe  bafeihall  tooih’lc- 
gitimate : I grow,!  profper,now  Gods  ftand  vp  for  Baftards. 

Enter  Gloceftcr, 

Clojt.  banifhc  thus,  and  in  choller  patted,  and 
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tbc  King  gone  to  night,fubfcrib’d  his  power,  confined  to  ex- 
hibition ,all  this  done  vpon  the  gad ; Edmmd^\\oyt  now, what 
newes  > 

XafiSo  pleafe  your  Lord  (hip, none. 

C/oi?..Why  fo  earneftly  feeke  you  to  put  vp  that  letter? 
know  no  newes, my  Lord. 

G/o.What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

J?<ty?.Noihing  my  Lord, 

Glofi.  No,  what  needs  then  that  terrible  difpatch  of  it  into 
your  pocket, the  quality  of  nothing  hath  not  fuch  need  to  hide 
itfelfejlets  fee,come  if  it  be  nothing  1 fhal  not  need  fped^acles. 

befeechyou  fir  pardon  me,it  is  a Letter  from  my  bro- 
ther,that  I haue  not  ail  ore  read,  for  fo  much  as  1 haue  perufed, 
1 finde  it  not  fit  for  your  liking. 

giofi.Giiieme  the  letter  fir. 

Baft,  I (hall  offend, either  to  detaine  or  giue  it,  the  contents 
as  in  part  I vnderftand  them, are  too  blame. 

CbXet%  fee.  Lets  fee. 

Baft,\ hope  for  my  brothers  iuftification,  he  wrote  this  but 
as  an  effay,or  tafte  of  my  vertue,  A Letter, 

Gloft.  This  policy  of  age  makes  the  world  bitter  to  thebeff 
of  our  times,  keepes  our  fortunes  from  vs  till  our  oldneffe  can- 
not rellifh  them,  1 begin  to  finde  an  idle  and  fond  bondage  in 
the  opprefiion  of  aged  tyranny  ,who  fwaies  not  as  it  hath  pow- 
er,but  as  it  is  fuffered,  come  to  mee,  that  of  this  I may  fpeake 
more ; if  our  Father  would  fleepe  till  1 wakt  him,  you  fhould 
enioy  halfe his  reuenew  for  euer,  and  liuc  the  beloued  of  your 
brother  Edgar ^ 

Hum,confpiracy,flept  till  I wakt  him, you  (Iiould  enioy  halfe 
his  reuenew : my  fonne  Edgar he  a hand  to  write  this,a  hart 
and  braine  to  breed  it  in  ? when  came  this  to  you, who  brought 
it  ? 

Baft,  It  was  not  brought  me  my  Lord,  there’s  the  cunuing 
of  it,I  found  it  thrownein  at  the  cafement  of  my  Clofet . 

Gloft,Y ou  know  the  carra6fer  to  be  your  brothers  ? 

Baft,  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  Lord,  I durft  fweare  it 
were  his, but  in  refpedl;  of  that,l  would  fame  think  it  were  not, 
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Is  it  his? 

Bafi.  It  is  his  hand  my  Lord,  butlhopehis  heart  isnotin 
the  contents* 

Glofi.  Hath  he  ncuer  heeretofore  founded  you  in  this  bufi- 
neffe? 

Neuer  my  Lord,  but  I haue  often  heard  him  maintaine 
it  to  be  ficjtbat  fonnes  at  perfit  age,  and  fathers  declining,  his 
father  fhould  be  as  Ward  to  the  Tonne,  and  the  fonne  mannage 
the  reuenew. 

^lofi»0  viUaine,villaine,his  very  opinion  in  the  Letter,  ab- 
horrid  viliaine,yrmaturall  detefted  bruitifh  villaine,worfe  then 
bruUifli.gofir  feekehim;  I,apprchcnd  him,  abhominabic  vil- 
laine,whcre  is  he? 

Bafi,  I do  not  well  know  my  Lord, if  it  fhall  pleafe  you  to 
fufpend  your  indignation  againft  my  brother,  till  you  can  dc- 
riuefrom  him  better  teftimony  of  this  intent,  you  fhal  runnne  a 
certainc  courfe,where  if  you  violently  proceed  againft  him,mi« 
ftaking  hispurpofe,  it  would  make  a great  gap  inyourowne 
bonour,and  fliake  in  peeces  the  heart  of  his  obedience,  I dare 
pawne  downe  my  life  for  him,  hec  hath  wrote  this  to  feele  my 
affed^ion  to  your  Honour, and  to  no  further  pretence  of  danger, 

5‘/^/.Thinke  you  fo  ? 

^^.Ifyour  Honour  judge  it  meete,  I will  place  you  where 
you  fhall  heare  vs  conferre  of  this, and  by  an  aurigular  afturance 
haue  your  ratisfa61ion,and  that  without  any  further  delay  then 
this  very  euening, 

ClofiMt  cannot  be  fuch  a monfter. 

^4^,Nor  is  not  fare. 

To  his  father,that  fo  tenderly  and  entirely  loucs  him : 
heauen  and  earth  1 Edmtiftd (cckc  him  out,winde  me  into  him,  I 
pray  you  frame  your  buflnes  after  your  ownewifedome,!  wold 
vnftate  my  fclfe  ro  be  in  a due  refolution. 

BafiA  fhall  feekehim  fir  prefenily,conuey  the  bufinefle  as  l 
fliall  fee  meanes,and  acquaint  you  withall. 

G/o.Thefe  late  Eclipfes  in  the  Sunne  and  Moone,  portci>d  no 
good  to  vs, though  the  wifedome  of  nature  can  reafon  thus  and 
thus,  yet  nature  findes  it  felfe  fcourg'd  by  the  fequent  eflfcdls, 
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loue  cooIcSjfricndJliip  fals  off,  brothers  diuide,  in  Cities  muti- 
nieSjin  Countries  difcords,  Pailaces  trcafon,  thebond  crackc 
betwcene  fonne  and  father ; finde  out  this  villaine,  Edmmd  it 
fhall  lofe  thee  nothing,  do  it  carefully;  and  the  noble  and  true 
hearted  Ken$  bam(ht,his  offence  honeft ; ftrange,ftrange ! 

Tafi.TUis  is  the  excellent  foppery  ofthe  world,that  when  we 
are  ficke  in  Fortune,  often  the  furfet  of  our  owne  behauiour, 
we  make  guilty  of  our  difafters^ihe  Sunne,the  Moone,  and  the 
ftars,  as  if  we  were  villaines  by  neceflity,  fooles  by  heauenly 
compuirion,knaues,thecues,and  trechercrs  by  fpirituall  predo- 
minance,drunkards, liars,  and  adulterers  by  an  enforc’d  obedi- 
ence of  planitary  influence,and  all  that  we  are  euill  in,  by  a di- 
uine  thrufting  on,  an  admirable  eualion  of whore-mafter  man, 
to  lay  his  goatifh  difpofition  to  the  charge  of  ftars ; ray  Father 
compounded  with  my  Mother  vnder  the  Dragons  taile,  & my 
natiuity  was  vnder  Vrfamaioryo  that  it  follovvcs  I am  rough  ic 
lecherous ; Fur, I fhould  haue  beene  that  I am,  had  the  maiden- 
left  ftarre  of  the  Firmament  twinckled  on  my  baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter  Edgar, 

8c  out  he  comes  like  the  Cataftrophe  of  the  old  Comedy,  mine 
is  villanous  melancholy,  with  a figh  like  them  of  "Bedlam ; O 
thcfe  Ecclipfes  do  portend  thefe  diuifions, 

Edgar, Ho\n  now  brother  Sdmmd,  what  ferious  contempla- 
tion are  you  in? 

I am  thinking  brother  of  a prediftion  I read  this  other 
day, what  fhouid  follow  thefe  Ecclipfes, 

Edg.Doc  you  bufie  your  felfe  about  that  ? 

BafiA  promife  you  the  effe61s  he  writ  of,fucceed  vnhappily, 
as  of  vnnatoralnefTe  betweenc  the  childe  and  the  parent, death, 
dearth,di(Tolutions  of  ancient  armies,  diuifionsin  date,  mena- 
ces and  maledi(5Hons  againft  King  and  Nobles,  needlefle  diffi- 
dences, banifhment  of  friends,diffipation  of  Cohorts, nuptiall 
breaches,  and  I know  not  what. 

EdgMovv  long  haue  you  bin  a fe£i:ary  Aftronomicall? 

2?^/ .Come,come,when  faw  you  my  father  lad  ? 

Edg.Why  the  night  gone  by. 

-5<V?.Spake  you  wichhiQi? 

Tw'o 
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JEi^.Two  hourcs  together. 

iJtf^.Parted  you  in  good  learmesf  found  you  no  difpleafure 
in  him  by  word  or  countenance  ? 

£dg.  None  at  all, 

3^.  Bethinkeyourfelfe  wherein  you  may  haue  offended 
him^and  at  my  entreaty,  forbeare  his  prefence,  till  fome  little 
time  hath  qualified  the  heate  of  his  difpleafure,  which  at  this 
infiant  fo  rageth  in  him,thac  with  the  mifehiefe  of  your  perfen 
it  would  fcarfe  allay, 

EdgSoine  villainehath  done  me  wrong, 

Bafi,  That’s  my  fearebrother,  I aduife  you  to  the  beft,  goe 
arm’d,  I am  no  honeft  man  if  there  be  any  good  meaning  to- 
vrards  you,I  haue  told  you  what  I haue  feen  & heard,but  raint- 
ly,nothiiig  like  the  image  and  horror  of  it|  pray  you  away. 
€dgS\i^\\  I heare  from  you  anon  ? Exit  Edgar. 

BafiJL  do  ferueyou  in  tois  bufineife : 

A credulousPathcr,and  a brother  noble, 

Whofe  nature  is  fo  farre  from  doing  harnies. 

That  he  fufpe6ls  none, on  whofe  fooiifh  honefty 
My  pradlifcs  ride  eafie,I  fee  the  bufineffe. 

Let  me  if  not  by  birth,haue  lands  by  wit, 

All  with  me’s  meete,that  I can  fa  (hi  on  fit.  Exit. 

Enter  Conorlllfmda^entleman^ 

Did  my  Farher  ftrikemy  gentleman  for  chiding  of  his 

foole  ? 

Genty^%  Madam- 

day  and  night  he  wrongs  me, 

Euery  houre  he  flafhes  into  one  grolfe  crime  or  other. 

That  fets  vs  all  at  ods,Ile  not  endure  it  5 

His  knights  grovv  riotous^and  himfclfe  vpbraids  vs 

On  euery  trifle  when  he  returnes  from  hunting, 

I will  not  fpeake  with  him,fay  I am  ficke. 

If  you  come  (lacke  of  former  feruices, 
fou  fliall  do  well,the  fault  of  it  He  anfwer. 

Cent  Met  s commlng  Madam,!  heare  him. 

Gon^?^xt  on  what  weary  negligence  you  plcafcj/ou  and  yowf 
fellow*ferttants,lde  haue  it  come  in  quefiion,  if  he  diflike  it,let 
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hitm  to  our  fifter,  whofe  mindc  & mine  I know  in  that  are  one, 
not  tobe  ouer-ruldej  idle  oldeman  that  ftill  would  manage 
thofe  authorities  that  he  hath  giuen  away,  now  by  my  life  olde 
fooies  are  babes  againe,  and  muft  be  vfed  with  checkes  as  flat- 
teries,when  they  are  feene  abus’d, remember  what  I tell  you. 

Very  well,  Madam. 

^oyj.  And  let  his  Knights  haue  colder  lookes  among  you, 
what  growes  of  it  no  matter, aduife  your  fellowes  fo,  1 would 
breed'from  hence  occa[ions,and  I (hall,  that  I may  fpeake.  He 
write  ftraight  to  my  lifter  to  hold  my  very  courfe  5 goe  prepare 
for  dinner.  Exit. 

Enter  Kent. 

KenM  but  as  well  I other  accents  borrow, that  can  my  fpcech 
dcfufc,my  good  intent  may  carry  through  it  felfe  to  that  ful  if- 
fuefor  which  I raizd  my  likeneftc;  nowbanilht  ^T^wr^ifthou 
canft  ferue  where  thou  doft  (land  condcmn’d,thy  mafter  whom 
thouloueft,(hall  finde  the  full  of  labour. 

Enter  Lear. 

Xe«rr.Lct  me  not  flay  a iot  for  dinner,  goe  get  it  ready ; how 
now, what  arc  tho u f 

Kent.h  man  fir. 

Lear. W/hzt  doft  thou  profeffe  ? what  wouldft  thou  with  vs  ? 

Kent.  I doe  profeffe  to  bee  no  leffc  then  I feeme,to  ferue  him 
truely  that  wil  put  me  in  truft,to  loue  him  that  is  honeft,to  con- 
uerfe  with  him  that  is  wife  and  faies  little,  to  feare  iudgement, 
to  fight  when  I cannot  chufe,and  to  eate  no  fifh. 

Z/tf4r.What  art  thou  ? 

A very  honeft  hearted  fellow, and  aspoore  as  the  King. 

LearA^ thou  be  as  poorc  for  a fubied,as  he  is  for  a king,  thou 
art  poore  enough,  what  wouldft  thou  ? 

Xfwf.Seruice*  LearANho  wouldft  thou  ferue  ? 

Kent.Y ou.  Lear.Do^  thou  know  me  fellow  f 

Kent. No  fir,but  you  haue  that  in  your  countenance,  which 
I would  fainc  call  Mafter. 

Z»Mr,  Whafs  that?  Authority. 

Lear.YVhzt  fcruices  canft  thou  do  ? 

Kent.  I can  kcepc  honeft  counfailcj  ride,  run,marrc  a curious 
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t»!e  in  telling  it, and  deliuet  a plaine  meflage  bluntly  .that  which 
ordinary  men  are  lit  for,  I am  qualified  in, and  the  beft  of  me,  is 
diligence. 

L^^r.Howoldartthou? 

Ke»t.Hot  fo  young  to  loue  a woman  for  finging,  nor  fo  old  to 
dote  on  her  for  any  thing, I haueyeares  on  my  backe  forty  eight. 

L^ar,  Follow  me,thou  Qialt  ferue  me,  if  1 li ke  thee  no  wot fe 
after  dinner,  I will  not  part  from  thee  yet;  dinner  ho,  dinner, 
where’s  my  knaue,my  foole,  goe  you  and  call  my  foole  hethcr, 
you  firra,where*s  my  daughter  ? 

Enter  Steward^ 

Steward.So  pleafe  you 

Lear.  What  faics  the  fellow  there  ? call  the  clac-pole  backe, 
where’s  my  foole  f ho,  I thinke  the  world’s  afleepe,  how  now^ 
where’s  that  mungrell  ? 

KentMt  faies  my  Lord, your  daughter  is  not  well. 

lear.Why  came  not  the  flaue  backe  to  me  when  I call’d  him  ? 

Seruant.  Sir, he  anfwcrcd  me  in  the  roundeft  mannner , hec 
would  not. 

Lear.W^  would  not  ? 

SernantMy  Lord,!  know  not  what  the  matter  is , but  to  my 
iudgement,your  Highnefle  is  not  entertain’d  with  that  ceremo- 
nious affc6!ion  as  you  were  wont,  there’s  a great  abatement  ap- 
peares  as  well  in  the  generall  dependants, as  in  the  Duke  himfelfe 
alfo,and  your  daughter. 

Z«^^r.Ha,fai(f  thou  fo  ^ 

Seruant.l  befeech  you  pardon  me  my  Lord,  if  I be  miftaken, 
for  my  duty  cannot  be  blent,  when  I thinke  your  Highnefle  is 
wrong’d. 

L#tfr.Thoubut  remembteft  me  of  mine  owne  conception,  I 
haue  perceiued  a moft  faint  negle^  of  late,  which  I hauc  rather 
blamed  as  mine  owne  ieaious  curtoflty,  then  as  a very  pretence 
and  purport  of  vnkindnes ; I will  look  further  into  it,but  wher’s 
this  foole  ? 1 haue  not  feene  him  this  two  daies. 

Seruant.  Since  my  young  Ladies  going  into  Vrance  fir,  the 
foole  hath  much  pined  away. 

liior.  No  more  ofthac,!  haue  noted  it;  goe  you  and  tell  my 
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daughter,!  would  fpeake  with  her,go  you  call  hither  my  foole ; 
O you  fir, you  rir,comeyouhither,wbo  ami  fir? 

StewMy  Ladies  Father. 

Zre^r.My  Ladies  father,  my  Lords  knaue,you  whorefon  dog, 
you  flaue,you  curre. 

SfewJ  am  noae  of  ihismy  Lord,!  befeech  you  pardon  me. 
I^ar.Do  you  bandy  looker  with  meyouiafcail  ? 

5rw.llenot  beOrucke  my  Lord, 

X^'i/r.Ncr  tripe  neither,youbare  football  plater. 

Lear»  I ckanke  thee  fellow,  thou  kru^d  me,  and  ilc  !oue  thee, 
Kene,  Come  fir, ile  teach  you  differences, away,  away,ifyou 
will  meafure  your  lubbers  length  agame,tany,  but  away,  you 
baue  wifedome. 

Lear»  Now  friendly  knaue  I thanke  thee,  there’s  carneft  of 
thy  feruice. 


Enter  Footer 

foclcX.ti  me  hire  him  too, here’s  my  coxcombe. 

Lwr.How  now  ray  pretty  knaue,how  doft  thouf 

FWif.Sirr3,you  were  beft  take  my  coxcombe. 

Xfwt.  Why  Foole  ? 

Fcole,Why  for  taking  ones  part  that’s  out  of  fauour,  nay  and 
thoucanfi  not  fmile  as  the  winde  fits,  thou  t catch  coldefhortly, 
there  take  ray  coxcombe ; why  this  fellow  hath  banilht  two  of 
his  daughters,  and  done  the  third  a bleffing  againft  his  will,  if 
thou  follow  hinij  thou  mull  needs  wcare  my  coxcombe,  how 
now  nunckle,would  I had  two  cox  combes,  and  two  daughters. 

if/^r.Why  my  boy  ? 

Foole M I gaue  them  any  liuing,  idekeepe  my  coxcombe  my 
feirc,theres  mine, beg  another  of  thy  daughters. 

LearJT  ake  heed  firra,tbe  whip. 

Foole, Xx\xxh  is,a  dog  that  mud  to  kenneil,  he  muft  bee  whtpt 
Out,when  Lady  oth’e  brach  may  fiand  by  the  fire  and  flinke. 

L$ar,h  pefiiletit  gull  to  me. 

FoolcSmz^ile  teach  thee  a fpeech.  learJDo^ 

FooleMziVc  it  Vnckle ; haue  morethen  thou  fhewefi/peake 
leffe  then  thou  kno  well,  lend  lefTedient  thou  oweff*  ride  more 

then 
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thou  goed,  learne  more  then  thou  trowed,  fet  lefle  then  thou 
thro  weft, Icaue  thy  drinke  and  thy  whore,  and  keepe  in  a doore^ 
and  thou  (halt  hauemore,then  two  tens  to  a fcore* 

£.e^,This  is  nothing  foole* 

F^e,Then  like  the  &eath  of  an  vnfeed  Lawycr,you  gauc  me 
nothing  for  it ; can  you  make  no  vft  ofnoihing  Vncle? 

Lear, Why  no  boy^tiothing  can  be  made  out  of  nothing* 

FMle,Vt€thc€  tell  him,fo  much  the  rent  of  his  land  comes  co^ 
he  will  not  beleeue  a foole, 

A bitter  foole* 

Fcele.Do&  thou  know  the  difterence  my  boy,betweene  a bit- 
ter foo!e,and  a fweete  foole. 

Lear. No  iad^teach  me* 

Feoie.Thn  Lord  that  counfaitd  thee  to  giue away  thy  Land, 
Come  place  him  heete  by  me,  do  thou  for  him  ftand. 

The  fweete  and  bitter  foole  will  prcfently  appeare. 

The  one  in  motley  here, the  other  found  out  there* 

LearS>o(k  thou  call  me  foole  boy  ? 

FWe.Al  thy  other  Titles  thou  haft  giuen  thou  waft 

borne  with. 

^cvr.This  1$  not  altogether  foole  my  Lord. 

Foole,No  faith,  Lords  and  great  men  will  not  let  me,  if  I had 
a monopolie  out, they  would  haue  part  on*c,and  lodes  too,  they 
wiQ  not  leeme  haue  all  fooleto  my  lelfe,then  be  fnatching;  giue 
me  an  egge  Nunckle,and  ile  giue  thee  two  crownes. 

Lear,\Nhzt  two  crownes  fhali  they  be  ? 

FeoU.Why  after  I haue  cut  the  egge  in  the  middle  and  eate  vp 
the  meace,the  two  crownes  of  the  egge  t when  thou  cloueft  thy 
crowne  in  the  middle,  and  gaueft  away  both  parts,  thou  boreft 
thy  aCTe  on  thy  back  ore  the  dirt,  thou  hadft  little  wit  inthy  bald 
crowne, when  thou  gaueft  thy  golden  one  away ; if  I (peak  like 
my  felfe  in  this^let  him  be  whipt  that  ftrft  fiades  it  fo. 

Fooles  had  nere  leffe  wk  hi  a yeare. 

For  wife  men  are  grownc  fbppHh, 

They  know  not  how  their  wits  do  weare. 

Their  manners  are  fo  apifti. 

I^^r.When  were  you  wont  lo  befo  foil  of  Tongs  ftrra  ? 

C % Feefe^ 
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Took  A haue  vfed  it  Nuncle^cuer  fince  thou  mad*ft  thy  daugh- 
ters thy  mother,  for  when  thou  gaueft  them  the  rod,  and  putft 
do  wne  thine  owne  breeches, then  they  for  fudden  ioy  did  weep, 
and  Iforforrowfung,  that  fuchaKing  fliouldplay  bo-peepe, 
and  goe  the  fooles  among : prethec  Nunckle  keepe  a fchoole- 
mafter  t hat  can  teach  thy  foole  to  iie,  I would  fame  learne  to  lie. 
you  lic,wee’l  haue  you  whipt, 

Foole.  I maruell  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughters  are,  theyl 
haue  me  whipt  for  fpeaking  true,  thou  wilt  haue  mec  whipt  for 
lying,and  fometime  I am  whipt  for  holding  my  peace,I  had  ra- 
ther be  any  kinde  ofthing  then  a foole,  and  yet  I would  not  bee 
thee  Nunckle,  thou  haft  pared  thy  wit  a both  Tides,  and  left  no- 
thing in  the  middle  j heere  comes  one  of  the  parings. 

Enter  Gonorill, 

Lear»  How  now  daughter, what  makes  that  Frontlet  on, 
Me-thinkes  you  arc  too  much  alate  it*h  fro  wne. 

Foole.  Thou  waft  a pretty  fellow  when  thou  hadft  no  ncede  to 
care  for  her  frowne,thou,  thou  art  an  O without  a figure,  I am 
better  then  thou  art  now,  I am  a foole,thou  art  nothing, yes  for- 
footh  I will  hold  my  tongue,  fo  your  face  bids  me,  though  you 
fay  nothing. 

Mum,mum,he  that  keepes  neither  cruft  nor  crum. 

Weary  of  all, (hall  want  fome*That’s  a fiieald  pefcod. 

Gon.  Not  onely  fir  this,  your  all-licenc’d  foole,  but  other  of 
your  infolent  retinue  do  hourely  carpe  and  quarrell,  breaking 
foorth  in  ranke  and  (not  to  be  endured  riots)  Sin  1 had  thought 
by  making  this  well  knownevnto  you,  to  haue  found  afaferc- 
drefie,but  now  grow  fcarefull  by  what  your  felfe  too  late  haue 
fpoke  and  done, that  you  prote61:  this  courfe,and  put  on  by  your 
allowance,  which  if  you  (hould,the  fault  would  not  fcape  cen- 
fure,northc  redreffe  fteepe,  which  in  the  tender  of  a wbolcfomc 
weal,might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence,that  elfc  were 
lhame.that  then  neceifity  muft  call  difereete  proceedings, 

Fook^^ot  you  trow  Nuncle,  the  hedge-fparrow  fed  the  Coo- 
kow  fo  long,  that  it  had  it  head  bit  off  beic  young,  fo  out  went 
the  Candle,and  we  were  left  darkling. 

Lear^hx^  you  out  Daughter  i 

Con. 


The  HiHery  of  King  Lean 

Gomrill.  Come  fir,  I would  you  would  make  vfe  of  that  good 
wifedome  whereof  I know  you  are  fraught, and  put  away  thefe 
difpofitions,  that  of  late  transforme  you  from  what  you  rightly 
are. 

FW^.May  not  an  A(fe  know  when  the  Cart  drawes  the  horfe, 
whoop  Ilouethee. 

Lear,  Doth  any  here  know  me  ? why  this  is^not  Lear ; doth 
Lear  walke  thus  ? fpeakethus  ? where  are  his  eies,  either  his  no- 
tion,wcakne(Te,  or  his  dircernitigs  are  lethergy,  (Iceping  or  wa- 
king ; ha  I fure  tis  net  fo,  who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  lam? 
Le^rx  fhadow  ? ! would  Icarnethat,  for  by  themarkes  of  Coue- 
raignty,knowledg€,&  reafoftjKhould  be  falfe  perfwaded  1 had 
daughters. 

Which  they,will  make  an  obedient  Father. 

Le.Your  name  faire  gentlewoman  > 

Cjtf«.Come  fifjthis  admiration  is  much  of  the  fauour  of  other 
your  new  pr ankes ; I do  befeech  you  vndcrftand  my  purpofes  a- 
right,as  you  are  old  and  rciiercnd,you  fhould  be  wife,he€re  doe 
you  keepc  one  hundred  Knights  and*Squires,men  fo  difordered, 
fo  deboyft  and  bold,  that  this  our  Court  infedled  with  their 
manners,  (hewes  like  a riotous  Inne,  epicurifme  and  luft  make 
more  like  a Tauerne  or  BrothelJ,  then  a great  Pallace,the  (hame 
it  felfe  doth  fpeake  for  indant  remedy,  bee  thou  dedred  by  her, 
that  elfe  will  take  the  thing  fhe  begs, a little  to  difquantity  your 
irainc,and  the  remaindertharfhall  dill  depend,  to  be  fuchmen 
as  may  before  your  age, and  know  thcmfclues  and  you. 

Le#2r.DaTkne{Tc  andDuiels ! faddlc  my  horfes^  call  my  traine 
together, degenerate  bafi:ard,ile  not  trouble theej  yee  haue  I left 
a daughter. 

ftrike  my  people, and  your  difordered  rabble,  make 
feruants  of  their  betters. 

Sfner  Dnke, 

LearyNe  that  too  late  repent’ s vs ; O fir,  are  you  come  ? Is  it 
your  will  that  we  prepare  any  horfes,ingratitude  1 thou  marble- 
hearted  fiend, mote  hideous  when  thou  (lie  wefi  thee  in  a childe, 
then  the  Sca-monficr,  detefted  kite,  thouleffenmy  traine  and 
men  of  choife  and  rareft  parts,  that  all  particulars  of  duty  know, 
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andinthe  mofl  exaift  regard  , fupport  the  wordiippesof  tHcir 
name^O  tnoft  fmall  fault,  how  vgly  didft  thou  in  Cordelia  (licw, 
that  like  an  engine  wrencht  my  frame  of  nature  from  the  fixe 
y lacc,drcw  from  my  heart  all  loue,8d  added  to  the  gall ; 6 Lear^ 
Lear  T beate  at  this  gate  that  let  thy  folly  iiij  and  tby  dcarc  iudg-* 
merit  ouc,goe,goe,my  people  ? 

Lord,I  am  guiltlefle  as  I am  ignorant. 

LearM  may  be  fo  my  Lord,  harke  heare  deere  God- 

dcire/afpend  thy  purpofe,  if  thou  didft  intend  to  make  this  cre- 
ture  fruitefuii,into  her  wombe  conuey  ftcrility,dry  vp  in  her  the 
Organs  ofencrcafe,  and  from  her  derogate  body  ncuer  fpring  a 
babe  to  honor  her;  if  (he  muft  ceem,create  herchildeoffplecn, 
that  it  may  Hue  and  be  a thourt  difuetur*d  torment  to  her,  let  it 
flampe  wrinckles  in  her  brow  of  youth,with  accent  teares,  fret 
channels  in  her  cheekes,  turnc  all  her  mothers  paines  and  bene- 
fits to  laughter  and  contempt,  that  fhee  may  feeie,how  (harper 
then  a ferpents  tooth  it  is, to  haue  a chankleife  chtldei  goe,goc, 
my  people  ? 

jD/w^^.No  w G ods  that  we  adore,whereof  conies  this ! 

JvJeuer  afHi6^  your  felfe  to  know  the  cau(e,but  let  hb  dif- 
poficion  haue  that  fcope  that  dotage  giues  it. 

Zc^r.What,fifty  of  my  followers  at  a clap,  within  a fortnight } 
Dffke.Whst  is  the  matter  fir  ^ 

LearMe  tell  thee, life  and  death ! I ama(ham*d  that  thoa  haft 
power  to  (hake  my  man4iood  thus,  that  thefehot  teares  that 
breake  from  me  perforce,(hould  make  the  worft  blafts  and  fogs 
vpon  the  vniender  woundings  of  a fathers  curfe,  perufe  cuery 
fence  about  the  olde  fond  cies,be-weepc  this  caufe  againe,  ile 
plucke  you  out,  and  you  caft  with  the  waters  that  you  make  to 
temper  clay,  yea,is  it  come  to  this  ? yet  haue  I left  a daughter, 
whom  I am  fure  is  kinde  and  comfortable,  when  (he  (hall  hearc 
this  of  thee, with  her  nailes  (hee*l  ftey  thy  wolui(h  viface,  thou 
(halt  finde  that  ile  refume  the  (hape,  which  thou  doeft  thinke  I 
haue  caft  off  for  eucr,th  ou  (halt  I warrant  thee.  Exit^ 

(j^.Do  you  marke  that  my  Lord  ? 

Lnkeil  cannot  be  fo  partiall  Cemilho  the  great  loue  I bcarc 

you. 
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ConXlomt  fir, no  more  j yow,morc  knaue  then  foole^aftec  your 
maftcr. 

FWf.Nunclc  Ire4r,NuncIe  Lear^  tarry  and  take  the  look  with 
a fox  when  one  has  caught  hcr,and  fitch  a daughter,  fhould  fure 
to  the  {laughter,  if  my  cap  would  buy  ahaker,  fo  the  foole  foi- 
lowes  after* 

G<>»*What  OJwaid,\^» 

OfifoldMttte  M adatn* 

Gtf/f,  WKat,haue  you  writ  this  letter  to  my  After? 

Ofif, Yes  Madam* 

<?<>«>Take  you  feme  company , and  away  to  horfe,inf©rmc  her 
full  of  my  particular  fear  es,aiid  thereto  adde  fuch  reafons  ofyour 
owne,a$  may  compa(^  it  more,get  you  gone,  and  after  your  te- 
curne— — now  my  Lord,  this  mildie  gentieneffe  and  eourie  of 
yours  chough  I diflike  not, yet  vnder  pardon  y*are  much  more  a* 
lapt  want  of  wifedoi»c,theii  piaifc  for  harmful!  m!ldne(Te« 
7)ukeMovi  farre  your  eies  may  pierce  I carmot  tdi. 

Striuing  to  better  ot^ht,  we  mart e whst^s  wdL 
G<w.Nay  then-— *»- 
Pi%.  Well  ,weli, the  euent« 
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Enter  Leatt  Kent^  and  Vode^ 

Z^ar, Go  you  before  to  Gioeefier  with  thde  Leuer g^acquainc 
my  daughter  no  farther  with  any  thing  you  knows*  then  comes 
^om  her  demand  out  of  the  Letter, if  your  diligence  be  not  fpcc- 
die,  I (hail  be  there  before  you* 

Kent  A,  will  not  fleepe  my  Lord,  till  I haue  dcliuered  your  let- 
ter* 

Foole iK a mans  braines  were  in  his  heeles,  wett  not  In  dsoger 
of  kybes  ? Le^.l  boy* 

F^/f.ThcnIpretheebemerry,thy  wit  ftiali  nere  go  flipfibod. 

l>4r.Ha,ha,ha« 

f We*  Shfik  fee  thy  other  daughter  will  i fe  thee  kindly^  for 
though  (he  is  as  likethis^as  a crabbe  is  like  an  apple,  yet  J con, 
what  lean  tell* 

LeoTnWhy  what  canft thou  tell  my  boy  f 

FOOU0  Sheeltaftcasiikcthis^asaa&bdochtoacrab; thou 

canft 
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canft  n©t  tell  why  ones  nofe  ftands  in  the  middle  of  bis  face  ? 

Lear,'Ho, 

rWf.  Why  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  fide  bis  nofe,  that  what 
a man  cannot  fmell  out, he  may  fpy  into. 

//Mr.  I did  her  wrong  1 

Toole, tell  how  an  Oyfter  makes  his  (liell. 

Lenr,  No. 

Toole, I neyther ; but  I can  tell  why  a fnaylehas  ahoufe. 

Z/Mr.Wby  ? 

Foole,  Why  to  put  his  head  in,  not  to  giue  it  away  vnto  his 
daughter,and  kaue  his  homes  without  a cafe. 

Lear, I will  forget  my  nature, fo  kinde  a father ; bee  my  horfes 
ready  ? 

f We.Thy  Affes  are  gone  about  them ; the  reafon  why  the  fe- 
uen  ftarres  are  no  more  then  feuen,is  a pretty  reafon. 

ZMr.Becaufe  they  are  not  eight. 

Yes.  thou  wouldft  make  a good  foole. 

Lear.Totdk't  againc  perforce ; monfter,ingratitude ! 

FooleM  thou  wert  my  foole  Nunckle,  Ide  haue  thee  beaten 
for  being  olde  before  thy  time. 

L^r, How’s  that? 

FooU,T\^o\x  ftiouldrt  not  haue  beene  olde,  before  thou  hadft 
beene  wife. 

Lear^  O let  me  not  be  mad  fweete  heauen ! I would  not  bee 
mad^keepe  me  in  temper,  1 would  not  bee  mad ; are  the  Hotfes 
ready  ? 

.Ready  my  Lord. 

Z^^r.Come  boy.  €xit» 

FeoleSti^  that  is  maid  now,artd  laughs  at  my  departure, 

Shall  not  be  a maid  long.exceptthings  be  cut  (horter. 

Enter  Bafiard^  and  ^nran  meetes  him. 

Bafi,  Saue  thee  Cur  an. 

Cur  an  And  you  fir,  I haue  beene  with  your  father,  and  giuen^ 
him  notice,  that  the  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  his  Dutchefie  will  be 
here  with  him  tonight. 

^^.How  comes  that  ? 
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^r^.Nay  I know  not, you  haue  heard  of  the  newes  a broad^ 
I meane  the  whifperd  ones/or  there  are  yet  but  eace-buffi  n § ar- 
guments. 

Bafi,Hot,l  pray  you  what  are  they  ? 

Cnran,Yo\x  may  then  in  time,  fere  you  well  fir# 

Exit. 

BaJl.The  Duke  be  here  to  night  I the  better  bed, this  weaues 
itfeife  perforce  into  my  bufineSe,  my  father  hath  fet  guard  to 
takemy  brother,8&  1 haue  one  thing  of  a quefie  quedion,  which 
£xnr  Edgar. 

tnuft  aske  breefcneffe  and  fortune  helpe ; brother  a word,  dif- 
cend  brother  I fay, my  fathec  watches,  O flie  this  place,  intellU 
gence  is  giuen  where  you  are  hid,  you  hatse  now  the  good  ad- 
uantage  of  the  night,  haue  you  not  fpoken  againdtheDukeof 
fpmwall  ought,  hee*s  coming  hether  now  in  the  night,it*h  hafte* 
and  Regan  with  him,  haue  you  nothing  faide  vpon*  his  party  a'* 
gaind  the  Duke  of  ^/i4»£y,aduife  your — 

idg,\  am  fare  on^t  not  a word# 

B4^ard  1 heare  my  father  comming,  pardon  me  in  crauing,! 
mud  draw  my  fword  vpon  yoUjfeeme  to  defend  your  felfe,  nowi 
quityou  weli,yeeld,  come  before  my  fether,ligntheere,hcere» 
file  brother  flie,torchcs, torches, fo  ferwelt ; fomebloud  drawne 
on  me  would  beget  opinion  of  my  more  fierce  endeuor,  I haue 
feene  drunkards  do  more  then  this  in  fport  5 father,  father,  dop, 
dop,no  helpe? 

Enter  Clocejhr, 

Gkfl  Now  £^/jw#<^i,whcre* s the  villaine  ? 

£^.Heere  dood  he  in  t be  dark e, his  fnarpe  fword  out,  warb- 
ling of  wicked  charmesjconiuringthe  Moone  to  ftand  his  aufpi- 
ciousMldris. 

(y/ff/?.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Lookefitjlblecd. 

Where  is  the  vilbine,E^W? 

Bafi,V\e6  this  way  fir,  when  by  no  meanes  he  could 

(7/<y?.Purrue  him,go  after,by  no  meanes,what  ? 

'24y?.Perfwade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  Lordfhip,  but  that 
I toldehim  the  reUengiue  Gods,  gaind  Paracides  did  all  their 
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chuiuim  bend,  fpokc  with  how  many  fould«id  (!rong  abond 
the  child  was  bound  to  the  father  j fir,in  a fine, feeing  how  loth- 
ly  pppofite  I ftood  to  his  vnnaturall  purpofc,  with  fell  motion 
with  his  prepared  fword,  he  charges  home  my  vnprouided  bo. 
dy,  iauncht  mine  arme ; but  when  he  faw  my  bcfl  alarumd  fpirits 
bold  in  the  quarrels  right,  rouzd  to  the  encounter,  or  whether 
gafted  by  she  noife  I made,but  fodainly  he  fied, 

^ioft*  Let  him  fiie  farre,ncu;  in  this  Land  (hall  he  remaine  yn* 
caught  and  found;  difpacch,  the  Noble  Dukemymader,  my 
worthy  Arch  and  Patron  comes  to  night,  by  his  authority  I will 
proclaime  it,thathe  which  findes  him  fhall  deferueourthankes, 
bringing  the  murderouscay  tiffe  to  the  (lake,  he  that  concealed 
him, death. 

When  I diffwaded  him  from  his  intent,  and  found  him 
pight  to  do  it, with  cur(Vfpecch  I threatned  to  difeouer  him;  he 
replicd,Thou  vnpoflclling  baftard,  doft  thou  thinkc,if  I would 
(land  againft  thee,  could  the  repofure  of  any  trull,  vertue,  or 
worth  in  thee  make  thy  words  faith“d  ? no;  what  I Oiould  deny, 
as  this  I wouid,I,  thogh  thou  didd  produce  my  very  chara^er, 
ide  tume  it  all  to  thy  fugge(Hon,plot,and  damned  pretence, and 
thou  mudmake  a dullardof  the  worlds  if  they  nocchought  the 
profits  of  my  death  were  very  pregnant  and  potential!  juries  to 
make  thee  feeke  it* 

9/<J^.Strong  and  fadened  villaine,  would  he  deny  bis  letter  ? 
I ncucr  got  him:  harke,thc  Dukes  trumpets,!  know  not  why  he 
comes ; aff  Ports  ile  barrc,thc  villaine  fhall  not  feape,  the  Duke 
mud  grant  me  that : befidcs,his  pi^rc  I wil  fend  far  and  neere, 
thatdl  thekingdome  may  haue  note  of  him,  and  of  my  land, 
(ioyall  and  naiurall  boy)  ile  worke  the  meancs  to  makethee  ca- 
pable, 

Eprter  the  *Duke  ef  QorrtwaJl* 

CemMo^N  now  my  noble  friend,  fince  I came  hethcr,  which 
lean  call  but  now,I  haue  beard  drangenewes. 

Reg,  If  it  betruc,  all  vengeance  comes  too  (hort  which  cart 
purfue  the  offender;  how  dod  my  Lord  ? 

^»/^.Madam,my  old  heart  is  crakt,is  crakt. 

What, did  my  fathers  godfon  feeke  your  life  ? he  whom 

my 
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The  iJtBoYfof  Ki^lear. 
my  father  n«ae4  your  Edgar  ? 

GiofiJ  Lady^Iady^fliarae  would  haue  it  hid, 

Reg^  Was  he  not  companion!  with  the  ryocous  Knights  that 
tends  vpdn  my  father  ? 

Giofi.lknovi  not  Madamjtis  too  ba  d/oo  bad, 

BafiSts  madam, be  was. 

^e^.No  matuaiie  then  chough  he  were  ill  affcdled, 

Tis  they  haueput  him  otuhe  old  mans  death. 

To  hauc  thefe -and  wafte  of  this  his  reuenues ; 

Ihauc  this  prefent  euening  firom  my  (ifier 

Bccnc  well  inform’d  ofthem,and  with  fuch  cautions^ 

That  if  they  come  to  foiourne  at  my  houfe,ile  not  be  th«e. 

liafTure  thee  R^gan  * EdmmdJ.  beard  that  you  h^ue 
flhewne  your  father  a chiid-bke  office, 

Bafi.T  was  my  duty  (k. 

GhfiMcdid  betray  his  pfa^^ifciand  received 
This  hurt  you  fee,ftriuing  to  apprehend  him. 

Is  he  purfued  ? 

Chfi*l  nay  good  Lord. 

T>ftkf»  If  he  be  taken,  he  fhall  neuer  more  be  feard  of  doing 
harmeimakeyour  owne  purpofe  how  in  my  l^rengthyou  pleafe^ 
for  you  Edmmd,  whofe  vertuc  and  obedience  doth  this  inftani: 
fomuch  commcndit  felfe,you  (hall  be  ours, natures  of  fiichdeep 
truftjWe  fliall  muchneed,you  we  firfi  fclze  on, 

Baft^  I fhall  ferue  you  true!y,hoW  eucr  elfe, 

^lofl,Vot  him  1 thsiikc  youfGrace, 

know  nor  why  we  came  tovifitc  you  f 
Rega^.Thns  out  of  feafon.threattting  darkeeide  nlghci 
Occafions  noble  Gloctfiet  of  fomeprisie. 

Wherein  we  muft  haue  vfeofyour  aduke. 

Our  father  he  hath  writ,fo  hath  otir  fiRer, 

Of  defences, which  I befi  thought  it  fit, 

Toanfwerfrofn  our  hand, the  feuetall  meffengw 
From  hence  attend  difpacch,our  good  old  friend. 

Lay  Comforts  to  your  bofome^  & beftow  your  needfull  couo(eU 
To  our  bufine0e,which  cranes  the  inftant  vfe« 
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fcrucyou  Madam, your  Graces  are  right  welcome# 
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Snter  Kent^  and  Steivardr 

Steward.Goo6.t\:L^Ti  to  thee  friend,  art  of  the  houfc? 

KentA» 

5rw4T(^.Where  may  we  let  our  horfcs  ? 

Xf/tfoln  the  mire. 

5/iw.Prcthee  if  thou  ioueme,tellme. 

K^tA  loue  thee  not. 

Why  then  I care  not  for  thee. 

Kfnt.Ul  had  thee  in  Lioshmy  pinfold,!  would  make  thee  care 
for  me. 

-SVew^.Why  doft  thou  vfe  me  thus?  I know  thee  not* 

X^/rr.Fellow  I know  thee. 

5're«»,What  doft  thou  know  me  for  e 

Kent.  A knaue,  a rafcall,  an  eater  of  broken  meates,  a bafe, 
proud.fhalloWjbcggerly, three  fhewted  hundred  pound,  filthy 
worfted-ftockcn  knaue,  a lilly  liuer’d  adion taking  knaue,  a 
whorefon  glalfe-gazing  fuperfinicaU  rogue,  onetrunkeinheri* 
ting  fbue, one  that  would’ft  be  a baud  in  way  of  good  feruice,& 
art  nothing  but  the  compofition  of  a knaue,  begger,  coward, 
pander,  and  the  Tonne  and  heire  of  a mungrell  bitch,whom  I will 
beate  into  clamorous  whining,  if  thoadeny  the  lead  fillable  of 
the  addition. 

. What  a monftrous  fellow  art  thon,  thus  to  raile  on  one 

that’s  neither  knowne  of  thee, nor  knowes  thee. 

X^»r.What  a brazen  fac’ft  varlet  art  thou, to  deny  thou  know- 
eft  me,  is  it  two  dates  agoe  fince  I beate  thee,  and  tript  vp  thy 
heeles  before  the  King  ? draw  you  rogue, for  though  it  benight 
the  Moon  (bines,  ik  make  a fop  of  the  Moone-jfbine  a'you,draw 
you  whorefon  cullyonly  barber-munger,draw, 

Away,I  haue  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

X^^r.Draw  you  rafcali.you  bring  Letters  againfttheKing,Sc 
take  Vanity  the  puppets  part,  againft  the  royalty  of  her  father, 
draw  you  rogue, or  ile  fo  carbonado  your  ibankes,draw  you  raC- 
call, come  your  wayes. 

5reiv.Helpe,  ho,’murther,  helpe. 


« 

The  Hiftory  (f  King  Le&r. 

Kent*  Strike  you  fiaue,  (land  rogue,  (land  you  neate  flaue, 
ftrike, 

5r^.HeIpe,ho,muriher,helpe. 

Enter  Edmnnd  with  h/j  Rapier  drawne,  Qlocefler^  th9 
Dffkeand  DMcbeJfe* 

!5*^.Hownow,what*s  the  matter  ? 

JC^w.  With  you  goodman  boy,  and  you  pleafe  come,ilc  flearh 
you,  come  on  yong  mafter. 

Weapon$,afmes,what’s  the  matter  here  ? 

jDA»4^.Keepc  peace  vpca  your  liues^he  dies  that  ftrikcs  againe, 
what’s  the  mattes  ? 

Reg*T\iQ  meCfengers  from  our  filler, and  the  King* 

Whit’s  your  diference,fpeake  ? 

Stew  A am  fcarfe  in  breath  my  Lord. 

Ke»t*No  marualle  you  haue  fo  beftir’d  your  valour,  you  co- 
wardly rafcall, nature  difdaimes  in  thecji  Taylor  made  thee. 

2>##^^Thou  art  a grange  fdlow,a  Taylour  make  a man. 

Kent,  I,  a laylour  fir,  a Stone-cutter,  or  a Painter  could  not 
haue  made  him  fo  ill,  though  he  had  bene  but  two  houres  at  the 
trade. 

G/<^,Speakeyet,hovi?  grew  your  quarrell  ? 

5^fw?aThss  ancient  ruSim  ftr,  v^holelife  I haue  fpar’d  at  fute 
of  his  gray-beard, 

Kent whore fon  Zed, thou  vnnecefTary  letter,  my  Lord 
if  you  will  glue  sue  Icaue.l  will  tread  this  vrsbouited  villaine  in- 
to morter,  and  daube  the  wals  of  a laques  wish  him ; fpare  my 
gray-beard  you  wagtaik? 

.Peace  fir^you  beaflly  knaue  you  haue  no  reuerence, 

Kent*Ycs  fir, but  anger  has  a priuiledge. 

Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

Kent. That  fuch  sflaue  as  this  fhould  weare  aiword. 

That  weares  no  honefty,fuch  fmiling  rogues  as  thefe. 

Like  Rats  oft  bite  thofe  cordes  in  twalnei 
Which  are  to  intrench,  to  inloofe  fmooth  euery  paffion 
That  in  the  natures  of  their  Lords  rebel], 
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HiUtry  tj  Khg  Lmk 
BringoUe  to  ftir/now  to  their  colder  moods> 
Rencag,affirme,and  turne  their  halcion  beakc$ 

With  euery  gale  and  vary  of  their  mafters. 

Knowing  nought  like  dales  but  following, 

A plague  vpon  your  Epcliptickc  vifage, 

Smoilc  you  iny  fpeeches,as  I were  a foolc ? 

Goofe  jif  I Had  you  vpon  Sarum  Plaine, 

Idefcnd  you  cackling hom^toCamulcc. 

/)f^%.What.art  thou  mad  aide  fellow  ? 

C/a/. How  fell  you  ouc/ay  that  ? 

Ktnt.No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy, 

Then  1 and  fuch  a knaue« 

Why  doft  thou  call  him  knaue^vvhat*s  his  offence  ? 
countenance  likes  me  not. 

D«%«No  more  perchance  doth  mine^or  his^or  hers. 
iCc«f. Sir, tis  tny  occupation  to  be  plaine, 

I haue  feene  better  faces  in  my  time. 

Than  ftands  on  any  Aioulder  that  1 fee 
Before  me  at  this  infant. 

i)/#/^.This  is  a fellow,  who  hauing  beenepraifH 
For  bluncnelTe,  doth  affedf  a iaucie  ruffines. 

And  conl^raines  the  garb  quite  from  his  nature. 

He  cannot  flatter  he,he  muft  be  plaine. 

He  Tnuft  fpcake  trutb,and  they  will  take  it  (b. 

If  not  hec’s  plaine,thefe  kinde  of  knaues  I know, 

Which  in  this  plainnefle  harbour  more  craft. 

And  more  corrupter  ends, then  twenty  filly  ducking 
Obferuant$,that  ftretch  thcii  duties  nicely. 

Kent  Six  in  goodfooth,or  in  fiiKcre  verity, 

Vnder  the  allowance  of  your  grand  afpe6^. 

Whofe  influence  like  the  wreath  of  radientfire 
In  flitkering  front  • ' 

Z>«%.  What  meanft  thou  by  this  > 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialogue  which  you  difeommend  fo 
much;  I know  fir, I am  no  fiatterer,he  that  beguild  you  in  a plain 
accent, was  a piaiae  knaue,which  for  my  part  I wU  notbe,ihogh 
1 Hiould  win  your  difpleafure  toenueace  me  to  it* 
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The  Hijlory  of  King  Lear^ 

What's  the  offence  you  gauehim? 

Stew, I neuer  gaue  him  any,it  pleafd  the  King  his  maffec 
Very  late  to  ftrike  at  me  vpon  his  mifconftru<ffion, 

When  he  coniun6Vand  flattering  his  difpleafure 
Tript  me  bchinde^being  downe,infuIted,raild, 

And  put  vpon  him  fuch  a deale  of  man^thac 
That  wortnied  him,got  praifes  of  the  King, 

For  him  attempting  who  was  felfe  fubdued. 

And  in  the  flechuent  of  this  dread  exploit. 

Drew  on  me  heere  againe, 

-K^w^None  of  thefe  roges  &:  cowards  but  /axis  their  foole* 

jD^%.Bring  foorth  the  ftockes  ho  ? 

You  ftubbornemifcreantknaue,you  vnreuerent  bragart, 

Wee'l  teach  you. 

KettiA  am  too  olde  to  Iearne,call  not  your  ftockes  for  me, 

I ferue  the  King,on  whofe  imploiments  I was  fent  to  you. 

You  ftiouid  do  fmall  refpc(5l:,fhew  too  bold  malice 
Againft  the  grace  and  perfon  of  my  mafter. 

Stopping  his  Mcflengcr. 

Df^JFetch  foorth  the  ftockes ; as  I haue  life  and  honour^ 
There  (hail  he  ftt  till  noone. 

RegJT'xW  noone,till  night  my  Lord, and  all  night  too. 

KentAN\iy  Madam, if  I were  your  fathers  dog,  you  could  not 
vfe  me  fo. 

^e^.Sir, being  his  knawej  will. 

2)«%.This  is  a fellow  of  the  fame  nature. 

Our  After  fpeakes  off', come, bring  away  the  ftockes, 

CloflAxx.  me  befeech  your  Grace  not  to  do  fo. 

His  fault  is  much,and  the  good  King  his  Mafter 
Will  checke  him  for*t ; your  purpofd  low  corrciftion 
Is  fuch,as  bafeft  and  temneft  wretches  for  pilfrings 
And  moft  common  trefpafles  are  punifht  with. 

The  King  muft  take  it  ill, that  hee’s  fo  flightly  valued 
In  his  Mefrenger,(houid  haue  him  thus  reffrained. 

Duke.lU  anfwer  that. 

After  may  receiue  it  much  more  worfe* 

Xo  haue  her  gencLemaii  abufed.  afiauited 

For 


*the  HiHory  oj  King  Lear. 

For  following  her  affaires, put  in  his  legs,  - 

Comemy  Lord,away.  Exit. 

gioft,  i am  forry  for  thee  friend, tis  the  Dukes  pleafure, 
Whofe  dirpofuion  all  the  world  well  knowes 
Will  not  be  rubdnor  ftopt.Ile  intreate  for  thee. 

ATtf/xr.Pray  you  do  not  fir  J haue  watchtand  trauaild  hard. 
Some  time  I (liall  (Icepeouc^thereft  He  whiftle, 

A good  mans  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heeles. 

Glue  you  good  morrow, 

GloflJX\\c  Duke’s  too  blame  inthis, twill  be  illtooke. 

Exit. 

Kent. Good  King, that  mufl  approuethe  common  faw. 

Thou  out  of  heauens  benedidtion  Cornell 
Tothe  warme  Sunne, 

Approach  thou  beacon  to  this  vnder  globe, 

That  by  thy  comfortable  beames  I may 
Perufe  this  letter,notbing  almofl  fees  my  wracke 
But  mifery,!  know  tis  from  CordslU. 

Who  hath  mod  fortunately  bene  informed 
Of  my  obfeured  courfe^and  fhall  finde  time 
From  this  enormious  (late/ceking  to  giue 
Loffes  their  remed!es,ali  weary  and  ouer-waccht. 

Take  vantage  heauy  eies  notto  behold 
This  fhamefull  lodging;  Fortune  goodnight, 

Smile, once  more  turne  thy  wbeele,  JJefleefes. 

Enter  Edgar. 

£d|^4r,  Iheare  my  feife  proclaim’d, 

And  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a T ree, 

Efcapt  the  hunt, no  Port  is  free.no  place 
That  guard, and  moft  vnufall  vigilence 
Doft  not  attend  my  taking  while  I may  fcape, 

I will  preferuemy  feife, and  am  bethought 
T o take  the  bafefl  and  mod  pooreft  fhape, 

That  euer  penury  in  contempt  of  man. 

Brought  nccrc  to  bead ; my  face  ile  grime  with  filth, 

Blanket  my  Ioines,dfc  all  my  haire  vvith  knots, 
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TheH^oryc/Kjna  ttar. 

And  with  prefenred  nakednes  out-face 
■ The  winde,and  perfecution  of  the  skie. 

The  Country  giues  me  proote  ind  prefidenc 
Of  iB^*(!//^j9?beggers*who  with  roring  vokegr 
Strike  in  their  numb*d  and  mortified  Dare  Armet, 
Pin$,woodenprickef*naiie%  fprigs  of  rofemary. 

And  with  this  horrible  ohle^fom  low  feruice 
Poore  pelting  viliages,ftieep»coaseSpand  milles. 
Sometime  with  lunatickc  bans, fometime  with  praiers 
Enforce  their  chadty  jpoore  T wlj/gpd,  poore  Tern, 
Tbat*s  fomethmgyet,^<^«r  Inowingam. 


€fft&r  KingyimdaKHi^u 

Lear,T\s  ftrange  that  they  fhould  fo  depart  from  hence. 

And  not  fend  backe  my  meCenger. 

Knight, ^%\ learn*  d,the  night  beforcthere  was 
No  purpofe  of  his  remoue* 

^^wr.Hailc  to  thee  noble  Mafter. 

Af4r,How,mak*ft  thou  this  ibame  thy  paftime  ? 
F<><?4r.Ha,h8,looke^  he  wcares  crewell  garters,^ 

Horfes  are  tide  by  the  hedes,dogs  and  beares 
By  the  nccke,munldes  by  the  loides,  and  men 
By  the  legs, when  a man’s  ouer-luftyat  legs^ 
hen  he  weares  wooden  neatther-flockes, 

JC<r4r,  What*s  he,that  hath  fo  much  thy  place  miftooke  to  fet 
thee  here  ? 

Kent  Ji  is  both  he  and  (he,  your  fonne  and  daughter. 
JCr4r.N0. 

J^rwf.Yes. 

Lear  No  I fay. 

Xr»f.Ifay  yea# 

Lr^r.  No,no,  they  wouidtioc. 
jBTrwr.Yes  they  haue. 

LettySylttpster  I fweareno,  rhey  dutft  ijot  doit. 

They  would  not,could  not  do  it,tis  worfe  then  murder, 

To  do  vpon  refp^df  fuch  violent  put-rage, 

Refolue  me  with  all  modeft  bade, which  way 
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TkHiBory$f  King  Li  At ^ 

Thou  maid  dcfcruc^or  they  purpofc  this  vfage, 

Commingfrom  vs. 

Lord, when  at  their  home 
1 did  commend  your  HighneiTc Letters  to  them. 

Ere  I was  rifen  from  the  place  chat  (hewed 
My  duty  kneeling, came  there  a recking  Po(^e, 

Stewd  in  his  hadc,halfe  breathlefTc, panting  forth 
From  Gonorill  his  Midris,fa!utations, 

Deliuered  letters  fpite  of  intenniflion. 

Which  prcfcntly  they  read ; on  whofe  contents 
They  fummond  vp  their  men,ftraight  tookc  horfc. 

Commanded  me  to  follow, and  attend  thelcifurc 
Of  their  anfwer,gaue  me  cold  lookes. 

And  meeting  heere  the  ocher  MelTenger, 

Whofe  welcome  I perceiu’d  had  poifoned  mine. 

Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Difplaid  fo  faweily  againfl  your  Highneffe, 

Hauing  more  man  then  wit  about  mc,drew ; 

He  raifed  thehoufe  with  loud  and  coward  cries, 

Your  fonne  and  daughter  found  this  trefpalTe  worth 
This  (h’ame  which  here  it  fuffers. 

Lexr,0  how  this  mother  fwels  vp  toward  my  heart, 
HffiortcapaJJio  downc  thoii  diming  forrow. 

Thy  element* s bclow,wherc  is  this  daughter  ? 

With  the  Earle  fir  within. 

Xe^r.Follow  me  not, (lay  there. 

Knight,  Made  you  no  more  offence  then  what  you  fpeake  of? 

JRCm,No,how  chance  the  King  comes  with  fo  fmall  a traine  ? 

fWtf.  If  thou  hadft  beene  fet  in  the  ftockes  for  that  qweftion, 
thou  hadft  well  deferued  it. 

Why  foolc  ? 

- Ftfo/e.Wcc*l  fet  thee  to  fchoole  to  an  Ant,  to  teach  thee  cher*s 
no  labouring  in  the  wintcr,all  that  follow  their  nofes,arc  led  by 
their  eyes,  but  blindc  mcn,and  there’s  not  a nofc  among  a hun- 
dred, but  can  fmell  him  that*s  ftincking ; let  goe  thy  hold  when 
a great  whcelc  runs  downe  a hill,  Icaft  it  breake  ihy  nccke  with 
following  it, but  the  great  one  that  goes  vp  the  hil,let  him  draw 


rheBihry  (f  King  tesr. 

thee  after^when  a wife  man  gmes  thee  better  courifelI,g?ue  mee 
minc>againe,  I wouidbauenoae  but  knaues  follow  It,  fince  a 
foole  glues  it* 

That  Sir  that  firms  f&rgah^e^ 

Andfolhwes  hmforf&rmei 
^iU  packs  it  hegifts  t&  raine^ 

AnalsoHe  thee  in  thefierme^ 

B$tt  J mil  tarry  i the  foole  will jfay^ 

And  let  the  mfi  man  flw : 

The  knam  fumes  foole  that  rmms  may ^ 

The  fools  no  knaue  perdj^ 

iCfwf.Wherdeatntyou  this  foole? 

FWr.Not  in  the  ftoclces. 

Enter  Lear  and  Glocefier, 

Z>4r.Dcny  to  fpeake  with  me  ? th’are  licke,th*are  weary. 
They  traueld  hard  to  nightjmeareluRice, 
i the  images  ofrcuoltand  Eying  off. 

Fetch  me  a better  anfwer* 

GlofiMy  dcare  Lord,  you  know  the  Eery  quality  of  the  Duke, 
how  vnremoucable  and  Ext  he  is  in  his  owne  courfe* 

1/^^, Vcangeance, death, plague, confuEon,  what  Eery  quali- 
ty ; why  Cloceferfilocejlery  ide  fpeake  with  the  Duke  of  (fome- 
his  wife. 

Glofi.l  my  good  Lord, 

LeariJhc  King  would  fpeake  with  fomtoall^thc  deare  father 
Would  with  his  daughter  fpeake,commands  her  fcruice. 

Fiery  Duke,tell  the  hot  Duke  that  Lear^ 

No  but  not  yet,  may  be  he  is  not  well. 

Infirmity  doth  ftill  neglect  ail  office, where  to  our  health 
1$  bound,we  are  not  our  feluesjwhen  nature  being  oppreS, 
Commands  the  nunde  to  fuffer  with  the  body;tie  forbeare. 

And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 

To  take  theindifpofed  and  fickly  fit, for  the  found  man, 

Death  on  my  ftate,whcrcfore  fhould  he  fit  here  ? 

This  a6^c  perfwades  mc,thac  this  remotion  of  the  Duke  Ec  her 
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l^gLeir. 

Is  praftifc.oi\ely  giue  memy  feruantfoorcb^ 

Tell  the  Dukcand’s  wire^llefpeake  with  them 
Now  prefcntly,bid  them  come  forth  and  hearc  mei^ 

Or  at  their  chamber  doofe  lie  beate  thedrum. 

Till  it  cry  fleepe  to  death. 

Gl^A  would  haue  all  well  beewnrryom 
Lear.O  my  heart ! my  heart* 

Foole.  Cry  to  it  Nunckle,  as  the  Cockney  did  to  the  Eeles, 
when  fhe  put  them  vp  i’th  pafte  aliue, Ate  rapt  vm  ath  coxcombs 
with  a fticke,and  cryed  downe  wantons*  downe ; twashet  bro- 
. ther^that  in  pure  kindnefle  to  his  horfe^butterd  hsshay  ♦ 

intirDf^and  Regan, 

Xe^r.Good  morrow  to  you  both. 

Haile  to  your  Grace* 

Reg,\ ana  glad  to  fee  your  Highnefle, 

Lear,^^gan^\  ihinke  you  are^  f know  what  reafon 
1 haue  to  thinke  fo ; if  thou  fiiouldil  not  be  glad^, 

I would  diuorce  me  from  thy  mothers  toonme, 

Scpuichring  an  aduItereAe,yea,are  you  free  ? 

Some  other  cimeforthat.Beloued  Regan, 

Thy  After  is  naught, 6 Regan{^[iQ  hath  tied 
Sharpe  tooth'd  vnkmdnefle, like  a vulture  heere* 

I can  fcarfe  fpeake  to  thee,thou’t  not  beleeue. 

Of  how  depriued  a quality,0  R^gnn, 

Reg,\  pray  fit  take  patience,!  haue  hope 
You  leife  khow  how  to  value  her  defert. 

Then  Ihe  toBacke  her  duty^ 

Lear  Ms  curfes  on  her» 

7^^*0  nr,you  are  oldcj 

Nature  on  you  ftands  onthe  very  verge  of  her  Confine, 

You  (bould  be  ruled  and  led  by  ibme  dtferetton. 

That  difeernes  your  ftate  better  then  you  your  fdfe. 

Therefore!  pray, that  to  our  fiftcr  you  do  make  returnc/ 

Say  you  haue  wrongd  her  fir* 

Lc4r.Askc  herforgiuencfTc, 

Do  you  marke  how  this  becomes  the  houfe  i 

Deare 
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TbeHift(^rycf  KwgZear^ 

Deare  daught€r,l  conf^iTe  that  iamoidt 
Age  isynneceflary,on  my  knees  I beg. 

That  you!  vouchfafe  me  rayment,bedand  food* 

Xifj'.Good  fir  no  more,ther§  arc  vnfightly  tricks, 

Returne  you  to  my  filler. 

Le4r.N0  Regan f 

She  hath  abated  me  of  halfe  my  traine, 

Lookt  backc  vpon  me,fl:roke  me  with  her  rongue> 

Moft  ferpent-iike  vpon  the  very  heart. 

Ail  the  ftor'd  vengeances  of  heauenfall  on  her  ingratefuU  top. 
Strike  her  young  bones, you  taking  aires  with  lamneffe, 
D«%.Fie,fiefir. 

If4T.  You  nimble  lightnings  dart  your  blinding  flames 
Into  her  fcornfull  eies,infe6i  her  beauty, 

You  Fen  fucki  fog$,drawne  by  thepowerfull  Sunne, 

To  fall  and  blafi  her  pride, 

Reg.O  the  bleRGods,fo  will  you  wifh  on  me. 

When  the  rafh  mood—^ 

Lr^r  No  i?r|*4»,thou  fhalt  neuer  hauc  my  curfe. 

The  tender  hefted  nature  (ball  not  giue  thee  ore 
To  harflinesjher  eies  are  fierce,but  thine  do  comfort  8t  not  bum 
Tis  not  in  thee  to  grudge  my  pleafurcs,to  cut  off  my  traine. 

To  bandy  hafty  words,to  fcant  my  fizes, 

And  in  conclufion,to  oppofethe  bolt 
Againft  my  comming  in, thou  better  knowe ft 
The  offices  of nature, bond  of  child-hood, 

Effe6fs  of  curtefie,dues  of  gratitude. 

Thy  halfe  of  the  kingdome, haft  thou  not  forgOt 
Wherein  I thee  endowed. 
jR^^.Good  fir  to  the  purpofe, 

Lear.  Who  put  m y man  i th  ftockes  f 
tD«^e.What  trumpetsthac  ? 
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Bnter  Steward, 

know^t  niy  fifters,this  approues  her  letrerf. 
That  ine  would  foone  be  here, is  your  Lady  come  ? 
Lwr.This  is  aflaue,whofe  eafie  borrowed  pride 
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The  lAiiorj  of  Kirtg  Lear, 

Dwels  io  the  fickle  grace  of  her  hefotlowes, 

Ouc  varlctjfrom  iiiy  fights 

What  mctinc  s your  G race  ? 

'Enter  Qonm'tL 

ftrucke  my  Teruant  ? Kejrate^l  haue  good  hope 
Thou  didftootknow  atit* 

LearuWho  comes  here  f O beayens ! 

If  you  do  louc  olde  men^sfyou  fweet  fway  alow 
Obedience, if youfielucs  ace  oidstnake  ic  your  caufe, 

Send  downe  and  rake  n?y pert; 

Art  not  afiiam’d  to  Jookc  vpon  this  beard  f 

0 Reg^n.wlhxhou  take  her  by  the  hand  > 

Con, Why  not  by  the  hand  lir,bow  haue  I offended  ? 
All’s  no^  offence  that  iudiferetion  findes. 

And  dotage  cearmes  fo. 

LearX)  lides,you  ate  too  tougli, 

Will  you  yet  hold  > how  came  my  man  fth  ftockes  ? 

Duk^A  fet  him  there^bnt  bisowne  diforders 
Deferu'd  much  leffe  aduancement. 

You ; did  you  r 

pray  you  father  being  weake,  feemc 
If  till  the  expiration  of  your  rnoneth. 

You  will  rettirne  and  foiourne  with  my  liiierp 
Difmiffmg  balfeyout  tiaine,comc  then  to  mc< 

1 am  now  from  homeland  out  of  that  prouibon 
Which  fliaH  be  needful!  for  your  entertainment. 

Ic^r.Retume  to  her ,and  fifty  men  difoiR  ? 

No,  rather  I abiureall  roofcs,and  chufe 
To  wage  againft  the  enmity  of  the  ayve, 

To  be  a Comrade  with  the  Wolfe  and  Owie^ 

Neceffities  fharpe  pinch.returne  with  her  t 
Why  the  hot  blood  in  dowerles 

Tookc  our  yongcH  borne,!  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  Throne, and  Squiredike  penfion  beg. 

To  keepe  bafe  lifeafootc ; reairnc  with  her  i 
Perfwade  me  rather  to  be  Haue  aad  fumpter 
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To  this  dctcfled  groome* 

Con,  /Vt  your  choifeitr. 

L^^r.Now  I prethcc  daughter  do  nor  make  me  mad> 

I wUi  not  trouble  thcc  my  childe,ftrwcil> 

Wec’l  no  rtjore  mccte,no  more  fee  one  another. 

But  yet  thou  are  my  flc(hr,my  bloud,my  daughter. 

Or  rather  a difeafcthai  lies  withitLmy  Hefh, 

Which  I muHticcds  call mioe^thouarc  a byle, 

A plague  fore,  an  imbofTed  carbuncle  in  my 
Corrupted  bioud,buc  lie  not  chide  thcey 
Let  ibame  come  when  it  will, I do  not  call  ir,. 

I do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  Ihoocc, 

Nor  tell  tales  ofthcctohighiudging  /a;^^*. 

Mend  when  thou  canS,be  better  at  thy  ieifure, 

I can  be  patient,!  can  ftay  with  Rogm^ 

I and  my  hundred  Knights. 

^<r^»Not  alro^her  fo  fir, I lookenot  for  you  yet. 

Nor  am  prouidedfor  your  fit  welcome, 

Giue  care  to  ray  fificr,for  thofe 
That  mingle  reafon  with  your  paffion, 

MulVbc  content  to  thinke  you  arc  old,and  fo. 

But  (hcknoWeswhatlhedocs. 

L«f4r.Is  ibis  well  fpoken  now 

RegA  dare  auouebit  fir,  what  fifty  followers. 

Is  it  not  well  ? what  ihould  you  need  of  more. 

Yea  or  fo  many,fith  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speakes  gainft  fo  great  a number, how  in  ahoufe 
Should  many  people  ynder  two  commands 
Hold  amity, tis  hard,aimofi  impofiible. 

Why  might  not  you  my  Lord. receiue attendance 
From  thofc  that  ftie  cals  feruants,or  from  mine? 

Reg,  Why  not  my  Lord  ? if  then  they  chaneft  to  flacke  you. 
We  could  controle  them;  if  you  will  come  to  me, 

(For  now  I fpie  a danger)  I entreate  you 
To  bring  but  fiueand  twenty, to  no  mote 
Will  I giuc  place  or  notice. 
jLc^r.lgaucyoualL 
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The  of  Kmg 

H#^,And  in  good  cimeyou  gaue  it. 

JLer^r.Madc  you  my  guardians.my  depofltaries, 

But  kept  a refcruatton  to  befoliowed 
With  (\ich  a number,  what^mu ft  1 come  to  you 
With  hue  and  twenty, ^^<w/aid you  fo  ? 

Reg . And  fpeak't  againe  my  Lord,no  more  with  me. 
JLw.Thofe  wicked  creaturesyet  do  feeme weU-fauour d 
When  others  are  more  wicked, not  being  the  worft, 

Stands  in  fomc  ranke  of  praifejle  go  with  thee, 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  fiue  and  twenty, 

And  thou  art  twice  her  louc. 

(/^w.Heareme  my  Lord ; 

What  need  you  fiue  and  twenty, ten, or fiue, 

To  follow  in  ft  houfe, where  twice  fo  many 
Haue  a command  to  tend  you  ^ 

What  needs  one? 

Lear.O  reafon  not  the  deed, our  bafeflbeggers 
Are  in  the  pooreft  thing  fuperfluous, 

Allow  not  nature  more  then  nature  needs, 

Mans  life's  as  cheap  as  beads;  thou  art  a Lady, 

If  onely  to  go  wartne  were  gorgious. 

Why  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgious  wcareft, 

Which  fcarfely  kcepes  thee  watme,but  for  true  need^ 

You  heauens  giue  me  that  patience, patience  I need, 

Y ou  fee  me  heere  (you  Gods)  a poorc  old  fellow. 

As  full  of  gteefe  as  agc,wretched  in  boch» 

If  it  be  you  that  ftirresthefe  daughters  hearts 
Againft  theirTather,fooleme  not  too  much, 

To  beare  it  lamely,touch  me  with  noble  anger, 

Oiet  not  womens  weapons,  water  drops 
Staine  my  mans  chcckes,no  you  vnnaturall  hags, 

I will  haue  fuch  rcuenges  on  you  both, 

That  all  the  world  fliall —I  will  do  fuch  things. 

What  they  are,yet  I know  not, but  they  fbali  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth ; you  thinke  ile  weepe, 

Nojile  not  weepe, I haue  hill  caufeof  weeping. 

But  this  heart  (hall  breake  in  athoufand  ftowes 
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The  niff  cry  of  King  Lear, 

Ere  ile  wecpe ; 6 foole,I  iliall  go  mad* 

L^AT^GiocefieriKent^and  fooU 
VS  withdraw,  twill  be  a ftorme* 

X<rj;.This  houfe  is  liule^the  old  man  and  his  people. 

Cannot  be  well  beftowect 

Craw .Tis  his  owne  blame  hath  put  himfeifefrom  neft. 

And  muft  needs  lafte  his  folly. 

Reg,^ox  hisparticular,Ue  receiue  him  gladly. 

But  not  one  follower. 

ZJi^f.So  am  I purpofd,where  is  my  Lord  of  GbceBer  } 

Sntsr  Glocejhr* 

Reg  .Followed  the  old  man  fonluhe  is  return'd, 

G/<7.Thc  King  is  in  high  rage, and  will  I know  not  whether, 
i?^,Tis  good  to  giuehimway^hc  leads  hlmfelfe. 

Ctf».My  Lord,etur€at€  him  by  no  meanes  to  ftay, 

G/a.  Alacke,the  night  comes  on, and  the  bleake  windes 
Do  forely  ru(fcll,for  many  miles  about  there's  not  a bulb, 
eO  fir,to  wiHull  men. 

The  iniuries  that  they  themfelues  procure. 

Mud  be  their  fcboole-mafters.lhut  vp  youc  doorcs; 

He  is  attended  with  a defperate  traine. 

And  what  they  may  incenfe  him  eoo,being  apt. 

To  haue  his  eare  abufed,wifedome  bids  feare. 

Di«i^.Shut  vp  your  dooresmy  Lord,  tis  a wilde night. 

My  Rygan  counfels  well, come  out  ath  Aorme. 

Exeunt  onwee* 

Enter  Kent  and  a Gentleman  at  feueraddeores. 
Xt«r.What’s  heerebedde  foule  weather  ? 

Cent,Ont  minded  like  the  weather^moO:  vnquietJy. 
Xewf.lknow  you,whes^’$  the  King  > 

G^i»r,Comending  with  the  fretfull  Element, 

Bids  the  winde  blow  the  earth  into  the  fea, 

Or  fwell  the  curled  waters  bouethe  maine. 

That  things  might  change  or  ceafe,teares  his  white  haire. 
Which  the  impetuous  blalb  with  eielefferage 
Catch  in  their  (iiry, and  make  nothing  of, 

Striuesin  his  little  woild  of  man  to  outvie  orne, 
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The  too  and  froconfli^flmg  windeand  raine^ 

This  night  whercm  the  cub-drawne  Beare  would  couch^ 

The  Lyon,and  the  belly  pinched  Wolfe 
Keepc  their  furre  dry  jvnbomietcd  he  ruancs. 

And  bids  what  will  take  alL 
AVwt.Buc  who  is  with  him  f 
C;f?>f.Nonc  bucthcfoolc^wHo  labours  toout^ieft 
His  heart  ftrooke  iniuries. 

AV/sf.Sir  I do  know  you. 

And  dare  vpon  the  warrant  of  my  Arte, 

Commend  a dcarc  thing  to  you  there  is  diuifion, 

Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be  couer*d  " 

With  mucuall  cunning,twixc  Albjmy  and  C&rnwaU^ 

But  true  it  is, from  Francs  there  comes  a power 

Into  this  featterd  kingdom^  who  already  wife  in  our  negligence 

Hauc  fccrct  fee  in  fomc  of  our  beft  Ports, 

And  arc  at  point  to  ftiew  their  open  banner. 

Now  to  you, if  on  my  credite  you  dare  build  fo  farre. 

To  make  your  fpeed  to  Dofter^yoM  /hall  findc 
Some  that  will  thankc  you,making  iuft  report 
Of  how  vnnaturall  and  bemadding  forrow 
The  King  hath  caufc  to  phine  5 
lama  Gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding. 

And  from  fome knowledge  and  alTurance, 

Offer  this  Office  to  you. 

Cent, I will  talkc  farther  with  you. 

Ks»^,No  do  nor, 

For  confirmation  that  I much  more 
Then  my  outwalhopen  thispurfe  and  take 
What  it  containc5,if  you  fhall  fee  ^ordciia^ 

As  doubt  not  but  you  fliall,fbew  her  this  ring, 

And  (he  will  tell  you  who  your  fellow  is. 

That  yet  you  do  not  know,fi€  on  this  ftorme, 

I will  goefeeke  the  King. 

{?e»r.Giuc  me  your  hand,haue  you  no  more  to  fay? 

Aevr.Fcw  words, but  to  effe^more  then  all  yet, 

That  when  we  baoe  found  the  King, 


Lear. 

He  this  ways^ou  that^hc  that  firftilghcs 
On  him,hoIlo  w the  other* 


Efsfff  L^arafsd  f&sk» 

Le#Jj",Blow  winde  sod  crucke  y©ui  cheeke&jfgge^hlaw 
You  carcenckcs^  and  Hircanios  fpoait  till  jou  hatjg  dteischt' 

The  ftcepies^drownd  the  coefcessyoii  fnlpherons  atid 
Thought  cscecudng  £fe$,Taym-curref$  to 
Oke-ckauing  thunder-boks^iiog  my  white  head^ 

And  thou  all  making  thunder, fmlte  fiat 
The  thicke  rotundity  of  the  world^crackc  aiiurcs 
Mold , all  Germains  fpill  once  that  make 
JngratcfuU  man, 

Fffoh^O  Nunckk, Court  holy  water  m § dry  houfe 
1$  better  then  this  raine  water  out  a doore^ 

Good  Nanckie  in,and  askc  thy  daughters  bldfing, 

Here's  a night  piteks  ney  ther  wife  mars  nor  fook* 

Xc^.Rumble  ihy  belly  full,ipk  fire/pout  raine^ 
Norraineswinde^diundcrjiirc^are  my  daughters, 

I taskc  notyou,you  Elements  with  vrikindneHe^ 

1 ncuer  gaue  you  kingdome,cald  you  children^ 

You  owe  me  no  fubfeription:  why  thers  let  fail  your  bortibk 
Pleafure,here  I ilaad  your  Oaue,a  poore,  iafirme,we4ke,and 
Defpifed  old  man^butyecl  call  you  feraile 
Minifiersjthst  haue  with  two  pernicious  daughters  loyn*d 
Your  high  engendered  battell  gainfi  a head  To  old  and  white 
Asthis.OdsfouIe, 

F(p0/c,Hc  thathasa  houfeto  put  his  bead  in,  has  a good  head'^ 
peece,the  codpeecethat  will  boufe  before  the  head,hasany  the 
head  and  he  fiiall  lowfe,  fo  beggers  marry  many,  the  man  that 
makes  his  toe^what  he  his  heart  Ihouldmake,  fiaall  haue  a come 
cry  woe,  and  tame  bis  (leepe  to  wske,  for  there  was  neuer  yet 
faire  woman, but  /lie  made  mouthes  ina  glalTe, 

L^^r.No,]  will  be  chepacterne  of  all  patience^ 

I will  fay  nothing. 
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The  Him  ty  of  King  Lear, 

TooUy  Maoy  heere’s  grace  and  a codpls,duit's  a wHeraan  and 
afoole. 

/C#^.AIa(Tefir,(5tyou  heere? 

Things  that  loue  night, loue  not  fuch  nights  as  thefe ; 

The  wrathfiill  Skies  gaUoWjihe  very  wanderer  of  the 
Darkciand  makes  them  kcepe  their  caacs. 

Since  I wasman,fuchfheetesof  fire. 

Such  bur{^s  of  horrid  thnnder,fuch  grones  of 
Roring  windeandraine,!  na'crcmembet 
To  haue  heard,mans  nature  cannot  carry 
The  affli£lion,nor  the  force* 

LearX^  the  great  Gods  that  keepe  this  dreadfutl 
Thun  dring  ore  our  heads,finde  out  their  enemies  now^ 

Tremble  thou  wretch  that  haft  within  thee 
Vndivulged  critnes,,vnwhipt  of  luftice. 

Bide  thee  thou  bloiidy  hand^thou  periut*d,aod 
Thou  (imular  mao  of  vertuc  that  art  inceftfous, 

Caytiffe  in  peeces  (hake, that  vnder  couert 

And  conuenieni  feeming»haft  praftifed  on  mans  life, 

Clofepentvp  guilts,nue  your  concealed  centers. 

And  cry  thefe  dreadful!  (limmoners  grace, 

I am  a man  mote  (ind  agatnft  their  (inning* 

Kent,  Alacke  bare  headed,  gracious  my  Lord,  hard  by  here  is 
ahouelkforoefriendflhip  will  it  lend  you  gainft  thetempeft,  re- 
pofe  you  there, whilft  1 to  this  bard  houfe,  more  hard  then  is  the 
(tone  whereof tis  raisM,  which  euen  but  now  demanding  after 
me,densde  me  to  come  in,  returne  and  force  their  fcanted  curce^ 
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LearMy  wit  beginsto  cume, 

Come  on  my  boy,ho w doft  my  boy, art  cold  ? 

I am  cold  my  fene, where  iathis  ftraw  my  feBow, 

The  art  ofourneceffitks  i$  firange,that  can 
Make  vilde  things  precious,come  youhouelipootj^ 

Foole  and  knaue,I  haue  one  part  of  my  heart 
That  forrowes  yet  for  thee* 

Ffldlt.  Hethat hasalittletinewdt^Withhey hothewinde and 
the  raine/nuft  make  coment  with  his  fbrtunesfic,  for  the  raine, 

sc 


itrainetheuery  day» 

i>4r.True  my  good  boy, come  bring  vs  to  this  houell. 


Enter  GhcefieTfandtbe  B^ard  with  lights, 
Glofi,k\9ickQ^z\zck^iEdmmd  I liketioc  this 
Vntiaturall  dealingjwhen  I defired  their  ieaue 
That  I might  pi  tty  him, they  tooke  from  me 
The  vfe  of  mine  owne  houfe;,chargd  me  on  paine 
Of  their  difpleafurejneither  m fpeake  of  him, 

Entreate  for  him^nor  any  way  (iiilaine  him, 

3ajlMo(k  fauage  and  vnnaturalL  (Dukes^ 

GhfiXjo  too/ay  you  nothingjthere*s  a diuifion  betwixt  the 
And  aworfe  matter  theothat,Ibauereceiued 
A letter  this  iiight,tis  dangerous  ro  be  fpoken, 

I haue  locki  the  letter  in  my  Clofet^thefe  iniuries 
The  King  now  beares,wiil  be  reuenged  home ; 

There’s  part  of  a power  already  landed. 

We  ffiuft  incline  to  the  KingJ  will  feeke  hirri. 

And  priuily  rekeuehira  | go  you  and  maimaine  talke 
With  the  Duke, that  my  charity  be  not  of  him 
Perceiued  j if  he  a$ke  for  me, I am  ligand  gone 
To  bed,though  I die  for  it, as  no  lefie  is  threamed  me. 

The  King  my  old  M^der  mud  be  releeued,there  is 
Some  drange  thing  to  waid>£dw^d,pray  you  be  carefulL 

Exit* 

!^^^.This  courteSe  forbid  theesfliall  the  Duke  inftantly  know. 
And  of  that  letter  co,lhis  feemes  a faire  deferujng, 

And  mud  draw  to  me  that  which  my  father  lofes.no  lefle 
Tlien  alljthen  yongerrifes  when  the  old  dofali^ 

Exit^ 


Enter  Lear,Kent^  and  p€ok* 
is  the  place  my  Lord,good  my  Lord  eftter,the  tir- 
rany  ofthe  open  nighf  s too  ruffe  for  nature  to  endure. 

Let  me  alone, 

JCent  Good  my  Lord  enter# 
jr«ir,WiIt  breake  my  heart  I 

Kmt,l  had  rather  breake  mine  owne, good  my  Lord  enter# 

F 3 


The  UiBcry  &}  KmgLear. 

2!W4r.Tbou  thinkft  tis  much, that  this  crukmious  flormc 
Inuades  vs  to  the  skin,fo  tis  to  chee. 

But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fixe, 

The  ieffer  is  fcarfc  fdc,thou  wouicHi  iliun  a Scare, 

But  if  thy  flight  lay  coward  the  raging  fea, 

Thoud’ft  me.ete  the  beare  it’h  mouth,whcn  the  mlndVfree, 

The  bodies  delicate,ch€  tempefl  in  my  miade. 

Doth  ftom  my  fences  take  all  fteling  dfe, 

Saue  what  beares  their  iiliaJl  ingratitude. 

Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  fliouid  teare  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to  it  ? but  I will  puniili  fure ; 

Mo  I will  weepe  no  mote ; in  fuch  a night  as  this ! 

O Rggan^^omriii^yo^xt  old  kinde  father 

Whofc  frankc  heart  gaueyoa  sl4G  chat  way  madnefle  lies. 

Let  me  fnunne  that>no  more  of  that* 

AV^r.Good  my  Lord  entere 

Le/ir^Prethee  go  in  thy  felfe/eeke  thy  owne  eafe. 

This  tempeft  will  roc  giue  me  leauc  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  moie,but  He  go  in, 

Poore  naked  wretches, where  fo  ere  you  arc 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pittllcffc  night. 

How  fhaii  your  hcufe-lcflc  hcads,and  vnfed  fides. 

Your  loopt  and  windowed  raggedndTe  defend  you 
Fromfeafons  fuch  as  thefe,0 1 hauetaije 
Too  little  care  of  this, take  phyfleke  pompe, 

Expofe  thy  fclfe  to  feele  what  wretches  feele. 

That  thou  maifl  fliake  the  fupetfluK  to  them. 

And  fhew  thehcauens  more  iufl. 

F^k.Come  not  in  here  Nunckk, berths  a fpirit,helpe  me,belp 

me* 

KfntXj  'xvtt  mt  thy  hand, who  s there  } 

FWe.  A fpiri  t,be  fayes  his  name  is  poore  Tom. 

Kent.,  What  art  thou  that  doft  grumble  there  in  the  firaw  ? 
come  fo  or  til , 

A way,  the  foule  fiend  followes  me,  through  the  (harpe 
hathorne  blowcs  the  cold  winde,  goe  to  ikj  cold  bed  8c  warme 
thee. 


J>4r* 


The  Kifiory  of  King  Im. 

UAfn  Haft  thou  giuei^  all  to  thy  two  daughters^  and  art  thou 
come  to  this? 

Eig*  Who  giues  any  thing  to  poore  whom  thefoule 
fiend  hath  led  through  fire, and  throgh  foord,  and  whirli-poolc, 
ore  bog  and  quagmirejthat  has  laide  kniues  vnder  his  pillow,  & 
halters  in  his  pue,fet  ratsbane  by  his  pottage,  made  him  proud 
of  heart,to  ride  on  a bay  trotting  hqrfe  ouer  foure  incht  bridg- 
eSj  CO  courfe his  owne  madow  for  a traitor,  blefife  thy  fiue  wits, 
Toms  a coId,bktTe  thee  from  whirle-windes,ftarre^blu(ling, 
taking, do  poore fome  charity, v/hom  the  foule  fiend  vexes, 
there  could  I baue  him  now, and  there,and  there  againe. 

What, bis  daughters  brought  him  to  this  pafle, 

Couldft  thou  faue nothing  ? didfi  thou  giue  them  all? 

Foot^n  Nay  he  referued  a blanket,  elfe  wee  had  beene  all  fha- 
med« 

Zre^r.Now  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous  ayre 
Hang  fated  ore  mens  faults, fail  on  thy  daughters. 

KemM^  Hath  no  daughters  fir, 

Lc«<nDeath  traitor, nothing  could  haue  fubdued  nature 
To  fuch  a lowncCTcgbut  his  vnkinde  daughters, 

Is  it  the  fafhion  that  difearded  fathers, 

Shonid  haue  thus  Ihtle  mercy  on  their  flefb. 

Judicious  punifhmentjtwas  this  fleih 
Begot  thofe  Peiicane  daughters, 

Edg  Piiicock  fate  on  pelicocks  hill,a  lo  lo  lo, 

FWe«This  cold  night  will  turne  vs  all  to  fooles  U madmefi. 

£i^,Take  heed  otihefouk fiend, obey  thypa£ents,keep€thy 
words  luftly,fweare  not,  commit  not  with  mans  fwornefpoufe^ 
let  not  thy  fweet  heart  on  proud  array  \ Toms  a cold. 

Ie<«*,What  haft  thou  beene  ? 

E^^h  f€mlngman,proud  in  heart  and  mindc,  that  curlde  my 
haire,wore  gloues  in  my  cap,ferued  the  luft  of  my  miftris  heart, 
and  did  the  afie  of darkneffe  with  her,  fwore  as  many  oaths  as  1 
fpake  words,  and  broke  them  in  the  fweete  face  of  heaucn,one 
that  flept  in  the  contriuing  of  !uft,  and  wak’t  to  do  it,  wine  lo- 
wed I deepely,  dice  dearely,  and  in  woman,  out  paramord  the 
Tarkc,fidfe  of  heart,iight  of  eare,bloudy  of  hand,  hog  in  floth. 
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Hilhrf  ^ liftg  lidr^ 
Foxiiift^lth,Wolfeln gresdkiefle,DogiomadD6(rej(  I^cnia 
prey,  let  not  the  creeking  of  ibooes,  nor  the  ruflings  of  filkes 
betray  thy  poore  heart  to  women,  kcepc  thy  foote  out  of  bro- 
tbell,thy  handoutof  placket,thy  pen  from  lenders  booke,  and 
defie  the  fouie  fiend  ,iUll  through  uie  hathorne  blowes  the  colde 
wihde,hay  no  on  ny,Dolphin  my  boy^ray  boy,ceafe  let  him  trot 

Lear. V^hy  thou  wert  better  in  thy  graue^then  to  anfwcr  with 
thy  vneouered  body  this  extremity  of  che  skies;  isnian  no  more 
but  this  I confider  him  weU,shouowcftthe  worme  no  filke,  the 
beaft  no  hlde,tho  (beep  no  wooll,the  cat  no  perfume,he  ts  three 
ones  are  fophifilcated,  thou  art  the  thing  it  (elfr,  vnaccomoda* 
ted  man  is  no  more  but  fuch  a poore  bare  forked  Animal  as  thou 
art,off,offyou  leadings,come  on  be  true. 

Fa?/t%Prithec  Nunckle  be  content,  this  is  a naughty  night  to 
fwim  in,no w a Uttle  fire  in  a wilde  field,  were  like  an  old  Lechers 
heart,a  (mail  fparke,all  the  ce(i  in  body  colde,  looke  here  comes 
a walking  fire. 

Enter  Cbcejter^ 

£ii^,This  is  the  foulc  fiend  Shrberdegsbit,  he  begins  at  curfue, 
and  walks  till  thefirft  cocke,he  gins  the  web,  the  pinqueuer  the 
eye, and  makes  the  hart  lip^mildewes  the  white  wheate^  & hurts 
the  poore  creature  of  earth/withald  footed  thrice  the  olde  anel- 
thu  night  Moore  and  her  ninefold  bid  her,  O light  and  her  troth 
plight  and  arint  thee, with  arint  thee. 

Awr.How  fares  your  Grace  I 

A^4r.What*she  ? 

Kent^Nho(t  there  ? what  ift  you  feeke? 

(?/(?/?. What  arc  you  there  ? your  names. 

<f%.Poore  7i?/w,that  eates  the  fwiraraing  frog,  the  coade,  the 
toade  poldjthe  wall-wort,and  the  water,tbatin  the  frulte  of  his 
bcart,when  the  fouie  fiend  rages, 

Bates  CO wdung  for  fallets/wattowes  the  old  rat,and  theditch- 
dog,  drinkes  the  greene  mantle  of  the  flanding  poole?  who  is 
whip!  from  tything  to  tything,  and  (lock-punifbt and  impriio. 
ncdjwho  hath  had  three  futes  to  his  backe,  fixe  fhirts  to  his  bo# 
dy,horfe  to  ridcjand  weapon  to  wearer 

But 
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TheHiJiaryof  King  tear. 

But  Mice  and  Rats, and  fuch  fmall  Deere* 

Hath  beenc  Toms  food  for  feuen  long  yeare. 

Beware  my  follower, peace  fnulbug,peace  thou  fiend* 

What, hath  your  Grace  no  better  company  ? 

£j^*The  Prince  of  darkrtes  is  a Gentleman,  modo  hee*s  called, 
andmaha— — 

C7/<?y?.Our  flefti  and  bloud  is  growne  fo  vilde  my  Lord,  that  it 
doth  hate  what  gets  it« 

£<^.Poore  Toms  a coide* 

Glofi  Go  in  with  me,  my  duty  cannot  fuffer  to  obey  in  a!  your 
daughters  hard  commands,  chough  their  iniua^ion  be  to  barre 
my  doores,and  let  this  tyranous  night  take  hold  ypon  you,  yet 
hauel  venter*d  to  come  feeke  you  out,  and  bring  you  where 
both  food  and  fire  is  ready. 

Firft  let  me  talke  with  this  Philofophcr  5 
What  is  the  caufe  of  thunder  ? 

Kent  My  good  Lord  take  his  offcr,go  into  the  houfe. 

Letsr,  lie  talke  a word  with  this  mofi:  learned  Thebm  j what 
is  your  fiudy  ? 

£^^.How  topreuent  the  fiend,and  to  kill  v ermine, 

LearXtt  me  askc  you  one  word  in  priuaie. 

Kent 9 Importune  him  to  goe  my  Lord,his  wits  begin  to  vn- 
fetlc. 

Glofi, thou  blame  him  ? 

His  daughters  feeke  his  death.  O that  good  Kenty 
He  faid  it  would  be  thus,poore  baniOit  man, 

Thou  faift  the  King  growes  mad,ile  tell  thee  friend, 

I am  almofi  mad  my  felfe ; I bad  a fonne 
Now  out-lawed  from  my  bloud.he  fought  my  life 
But  lately, very  late, I Iou*d  him  friend, 

No  father  his  fonne  dearer, truth  to  cdl  tbee^ 

The  greefe  has  craz’d  roy  wits. 

VVhata  night’s  this  ? I do  befecch  your  Grace. 

Lear,0  cry  you  mercy  noble  Phil ofopher, your  company. 

Sdg,Tom*s%co\d, 

^lofi  In  fellow  therejintotlfhondl^keepetheewarme, 

Ztf^r.Come, let’s  in  all. 

Kent, 
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iiLiv.  TbetliB&yy^EingLeAr^ 

Ktnt  ,TWj  way  my  Lord. 

JLf4T,With  hull  I will  kecpc  (liU,wifh  my  Philofophcr. 
!8z  Xr«/.Gdod  my  Lord  Tooth  him, let  hkn  take  the  fellow. 

G/<^,Take  him  you  on. 

Xewf.Sirra  come  on,go  along  with  vs. 

Ltdr,Covnc  good  Athenian. 

786  (?/tf/.NowordSjno  words, hulli. 

t fd^.Childc  Raiviand,ioihc  darkctownecome. 

His  word  was  ftill  fye,fo,and  Turn, 

+ I TmcllthcbloudofaBritifhman. 


ni.v, 

+ 


8 


76  i 


20 


24 


t 

i- 


III.^ 


Enter  Aftd  "Ba/^ard. 

CernA  will  haue  my  reuenge  etc  I depart  the  houfc* 

Bafi.Hovt  my  Lord  I may  be  cenfured, that  nature  thus  giuei 
way  to  loyal ty,romc-thing  fcarcs  me  to  thinkcof. 

Com  A now  pcrcciuc  it  was  not  altogether  your  brothers  euil 
difpoficion  made  him  fcckc  his  death, but  a prouokiag  merit,  fet 
1 workeby  arcproucablcbadncflcin  himfdfe# 

malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I mud  repent  to  bee 
iuft?this  is  the  Letter  hcfpokcoff,  which  approucs  him  an  in- 
telligent partie  to  the  aduantages  of  FranceiO  heauens,that  his 
creafon  were,  or  not  I the  dctcider^ 

CermGo  with  me  to  the  Dutches. 

the  matter  of  this  paper  be  ccrtainc,  you  haue  mighty 
bufineffeinhand. 

Com.T rue  or  falfe,it  hath  made  thee  Earle  of  Glocefler,  feeke 
but  where  thy  father  is, that  he  may  be  rcidy  for  our  apprehen- 
fion, 

I findc  him  comforting  the  King,  it  will  ftuffc  his  fuf- 
picion  more  fully,!  will  perfeuere  in  my  courfc  ofIoyalty,thogh 
the  conflidtbe  fore  betweene  that  and  my  bloud. 

Corn,  I will  lay  trnft  vpon  thee, and  thou  fhalt  findc  a dearer 
father  in  my  louc,  SxU^ 

Enter  GUceper,Lear^Kent^F$iUyiS»d Tom, 

CtoJ^,  Here  is  better  then  the  open  ayre, take  k thankfully,  I 
willpecccoutthc  comfort  wkh  what  addition  I can,  I will  not 

be 
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Dl.vi. 


bf  long  from  fotu 

XffstAli  the  power  of  his  wits  giuen  way  to  sGipatkncc, 
the  Gods  deferue  your  kindneiTc. 

B^»FreHret0  cah  mc,and  tels  me  iV'^^is  an  angler  in  the  lake 

of  darknefl‘e,pray  ionocembewarcthefoulcfiend, 

f^w/^.PrcthecNuncklc  tell  mej^whethcr  a mad  man  may  bee  a 
Gentleman  or  a Yeoman, 

Lfftr.  A King, a King,  to  hane  a thoniand  with  red  burning 

fpits  come  hiffing  in  vpon  them^ 

EdgX^t  foule  fiend  bites  my  backe. 

W(f.  Hec*s  mad  that  trufts  in  the  tameneffe  of  a Wolfe,  a 
horfes  health, a boyes  loiie,or  a whores  oath. 

Lear. lx  fliail  be  done,!  will  arraigne  them  firaighr. 

Come  fie  thou  heerc  moft  learned  lufiice. 

Thou  fapienc  fir, fie  heerc, now  you  (bee  Foxes^ 

£<^4Looke  where  he  fiands  and  glars,  wantft  thou  cies  at  tri- 
all  ip^dam,  come  ore  the  broome  Bejj[;  to  me. 

F^ffUMcr  boat  hath  a lcake,and  flbe  muft  not  ipcak. 

Why  fhe  dares  not  come  oucr  to  thee, 
f #^.The  foulc  fiend  haunts  poorc  T^m  in  the  voyce  of  a night- 
ingalcjHoppedancc  cries  in  Tamf  belly  for  two  white  herring, 
Cr okc  not  blackc  Angel!  J hauc  no  food  for  thee. 

Kent*  How  do  you  fir?  fiatid  you  not  fo  amaz’d,  will  you  lie 
downe  and  reft  vpon  the  Cufbions  > 

LearJlt  fee  their  triallfirft,bring  in  their  cuidcnce^thou  rob- 
bed man  of  iuftice  take  thy  place,  & thou  his  yoke-fellow  ofe- 
quity,bcnch  by  his  fide, you  are  oVn  commiffion^fic  you  too. 

Let  vs  dcale  iuftly,fiecpeft  or  wakeft  thou  iolly  fiiephcard. 
Thy  fiiecpe  bee  in  the  come,  and  for  one  blaft  of  thy  nrinikiu 
mouthjihy  fticcpe  ftiall  take  no  harmc,Pur  the  cat  is  gray. 

£^^y.Arraigne  her  nfft,tis  Gonmil,  I here  take  my  oath  before 
this  honourable  affsmbly  fhe  kick?  the  poorc  King  her  father. 
Fw/e.Come  hither  Mifircficjis  your  name  Gonoriil. 

£e<#r,She  cannot  deny  it. 

JFoek.Cty  you  mercy,!  cookc  you  for  a ioynt  ftoole. 

Lf4r,hn6  hercs  another  whofe  warpt  lookes  prodaime 
What  ftorc  her  heart  is  made  an,ftop  her  there, 
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TbeHl!f$ry  cf  King  LuK 

Atmes*3rmes/word,fir€,corruption  in  the  place, 

Falfe  Iuftic€r,wby  haft  thou  let  her  fcape  ? 

EdgSltSt  thy  fiue  wits. 

Kent.O  pitty  fir,where  is  the  patience  now, 

That  you  fo  oft  hauc  boafted  to  retaine. 

EdgMy  teares  begin  to  take  his  part  fo  mucK 
Thcy'l  marre  my  counterfeting, 

Les(r,The  little  dogs  and  all, 

Treji  blanch,  and  Svpeeuharty^tt  they  barke  at  me. 

Edg,  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them,auant  you  curs. 

Be  thy  mouth, or  blacke  or  white,  tooth  that  poifons  if  it  bite, 
M aftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or  SpanieII,Brach 
or  Him,Bobtaiictike,  or  Trundlc-tailc,  TommW  makethem 
weepe  and  waile.  For  with  throwing  thus  my  head,  dogs  leape 
the  hatch, and  ail  are  fled,loudla  doodla,  come  march  to  wakes, 
and  faires,and  market  townes,poore  Tom  thy  home  is  dry* 
X^f^.Then  let  them  anocomize  i^<?^<i«,fee  what  breeds  about 
her, 

Hart  is  there  any  caufein  nature  that  makes  this  hardnefle  j 
You  fir, I entertaine  you  for  one  of  my  hundred, 

Oncly  I do  not  Hke  the  fafhion  of  your  garment ; you*l  fay 
They  are  Perfian  attire, but  let  them  be  changed. 
ife»r.Now  good  my  Lord  lie  here  a while. 

Lf^r.Make  no  noife,make  no  noife,  draw  the  Curtaines,  fo, 
fo,fo,wcel  go  to  fupper  in  the  morning/o,fo,fo* 
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Enter  Glocefier^ 

Clofl, Comt  hither  friend,  where  is  the  King  my  mafter  ? 

Kent  fir, but  trouble  him  not,his  wits  are  gone* 

Cloft.GooA  friend,!  prethee  take  him  in  thy  armes, 

I hauc  ore-heard  a plot  of  death  vpon  him. 

There  is  a Litter  rcady,lay  him  in  it,and  driue  towards  Vouer, 
friend, 

Where  thou  {halt  meete  both  welcome  and  proteftion ; take  vp 
thy  mafter. 

If  thou  fhouldft  dally  halfe  anhoore,his  life  with  thine. 

And  all  that  ofier  to  defend  him,ftand  in  aftured  loiTe, 

Take 
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Take  vp  to  keepe,anci  follow  me  that  will  to  fome  prouifion, 
Gioe  thee  quicke  condu^, 

/Cf/r^OppreOTed  nature  fleepcs, 

This  reft  might  yet  haue  balmed  thy  broken  fineweSj 
Which  if  conueoience  will  not  allow.ftand  in  hard  cure, 

Come  heipe  to  beare  ihy  Maftcr,thou  muft  not  ftay  behindc, 
C7/oy?.Conie,come,away,  Exit. 

When  wc  our  betters  fee  bearing  our  woes, 

Wc  fcarfely  thmke  our  miferies  our  foes. 

Who  alone  fuffcrs,moft  i'th  mindc, 

Leauing  free  things  and  happy  ftiowes  behinde, 

But  then  the  minde  much  fufferance  doth  orc-skip. 

When  griefc  hath  mates, and  bearing  fellowftiip  .* 

How  light  and  portable  my  paine  feemes  now, 

When  that  which  makes  me  bend, makes  the  King  bow 
He  childcd  as  I fathcrd,T«?^  away, 

Markcthe  high  noife$,aiid  thy  fdfc  bewray, 

When  falfe  opinion,  whofe  wrong  thoughts  defile  thee. 

In  thy  iuft  proofs  repeals  and  reconciles  thee, 

What  will  hap  mojc  to  nighr,rarc  fcape  the  King, 

Lurke,lurke, 
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C<?r«,Poftc  rpeedily  to  my  Lord  your  husband^fliew  him  this 
Letter, 

The  army  of  VYAnee\%  landed,feeke  out  the  villainc  Glocefler, 
ReganMtitxg  him  inftantly, 

G<?«.Plucke  out  his  eyes, 

Ctf^.Lcaue  him  to  my  difpleafurc,  Edmund  keepe  you  our 
ftcr  company ,The  reuenge  we  are  bound  to  take  vpen  your  trai- 
terous  father,  are  not  fit  for  your  beholding,  aduife  the  Duke 
where  you  are  going  to  amoft  fcftuanc  preparation,  wee  are 
bound  to  the  like* 

Our  pofte  fhaii  be  fwife  and  intelligence  betwixt  vs  3 
Farwcll  dcare  fifter,farwcli  my  Lord  of  Glocejler^ 
Hownowjwheres  the  King  ? 

G I Enter 
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FmHt  St(V04rd^ 

5fm.My  Lor<!  ot  Glocsfier  hath  conucycd  him  nence^ 

Some  fiucor  fixe  and  thirty  of  his  Knights  hotqucftrits  after 
him,mct  ’mm  at  gate, who  with  fome  other  of  the  Lords  depen- 
daius  are  gone  with  him  towards  Tjohst^  where  they  boali  to 
hauc  wefi  armed  friends, 

Ccrn,Gtz  horfes  for  yoor  miftris. 

(7^.Fatwcll  fw'cec  Lord  and  hilcr. 

Sxtt  Ge», anil's afi\ 

Com,Edmfind  farweil : go  feek*e  the  u^'mox  Clocep^rr ^ 

Pinjoo  him  like  a thcefe,briag  him  before  vs. 

Though  we  may  not  pa(Tc  vpon  his  life 

Without  the  forme  of  iu{tice,ycc  our  power 

Shall  do  a curtchc  to  our  wrath,  which  men  may  blame 

But  not  concroic ; who*s  there, the  traitor  f 

Enter  Gipccfler^frrpHffht  in  hy  wo  or  ihrtCt 
AV^.Ingratcfuli  Fox  ti$  he, 

ComSindc  fafl  his  corky  armes* 

What  mcancs  your  Graces, good  my  friends  confider, 
You  arc  my  guefts,do  mcnofoulepiay  friends, 

Corn,?Andc  him  I fay. 

Hard, hard, O filthy  traitor  ! 

6'/^yLVnmercifuIl  Lady  as  you  are, I am  true. 

Corn,  To  this  chaire  binde  him,villainc  thou  fbalt  find 

G7tf/,By  the  kindcGods  tismoft  ignobly  done,  to  pluckc  me 
by  chc  beard. 

white,and  fuch  ^ Traitor*  (my  chin, 

G’/<7/'LNaughty  Lady,tbcfe  haircs  which  thou  doi^  rauUh  fro 
Win  quicken  and  accufc  chee,I  am  your  hoft ; 

With  robbers  hands, my  hofpicable  fauours 
You  fhould  not  ruffcll  thus,vvhac  will  you  do  r 

Corn.Comc  fir, what  letters  had  you  late  from  Franoc  ? 

fimpic  anfwcrcr/or  we  know  the  truth, 

Corn,Kxid  what  confederacy  hauc  you  with  the  traitors  lately 
footed  in  the  kingdomc  ^ 

whofe  hands  haue  youTcnc  the  lunatickc  king>fpeak  ? 

Clofi, 
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Clofiii  hauc  a letter  guefisngiy  fct  dcwnc, 

Which  came  from  one  that’s  ©fa  acistrall  hctre» 

And  not  from  one  ©ppofod* 

C<?r»*Cunning4 
^^^•And  faifc, 

C(?m,Where  haR  thou  fen?  the  King  ? 

ifj-.  Wherefore  to  D^mr  ? wall  thou  not  charged  at  p€till-~ 
Wherefore  to  D&m:r  > let  him  firft  anfwsr  dist, 

CbftA  am  tide  tof h (lakeland  I muft  l^and  the  couffe* 

Re^.  Wherefore  to  D^mr  fir  ? 

^/^/.Bccaufe  I would  not  fee  tby  crucil  nayles 
Plucke  out  his  poorc  olde  cyes,nor  thy  fierce  fiftcr 
In  his  aurynted  Bcfii  ralh  borifti  phangs^ 

The  fea  with  fuch  a ftormeof  his  lou’d  head 
In  hdi  blacke  night  endur*d,would  haue  kid  vp 
And  qucncht  the  fieded-fires^yetpoote  old  heart. 

He  hoipt  the  heauens  to  rage. 

If  Woiucs  had  at  thy  gate  heard  that  dearne  tiilDC, 

Thou  rhouldB  hauc  laid, good  Porter  iurne  the  key, 

Aii  cruds  dfe  rubfcrib*d,but  I fhall  fee 
.The  winged  vengeance  ouertakc  fuch  children, 

C<?r«,See"c  fhak  thou  neuerjfdlowes  bold  the  ebaire, 

Vpon  thofc  eies  of  thine,  lie  fet  my  foote, 

C/^.Hcthac  will  thinke.to  Imetilf  hcbcold— — • 
Giueoiefomehdpe,o  cFuel],6yeGods ! 

fide  will  mocke  anotherstother  to. 

I f you  fee  vengean 
Scr$^4fitMoM  yoi^r  h§r»d  my  Lord, 

1 hauc  feru’d  you  cuer  fince  I W'as  a childc,  (hold. 

But  better  fcruice  haoc  I nciiar  done  yoUjthcii  now  to  bid  you 
now  you  dog-, 

Ser^  If  you  did  weare  a beard  vpon  your  chinfide  Biake  k cm 
this  quarrdljwhat  doyoii  meanc  ? 

Om.My  vUIsint*  Drai'9  asid  fight, 

45*^,  Why  then  emm  on,and  take  ebsnee  of  anger, 

me  thy  fword,a  pt!mt  ftmi  vp  mm. 

Slp$ 


Ill.vii. 


4-8 


52 

+ 

t 

56 


t 

t 

60f 

t 

t 

t 

64- 

t 


68 ‘f 


+ 


72. 


SO 

! 


•56 


The  Hiliery  of  King  U^r* 


84 


i-<95 


92 


96 

+ 

* 

* 

* 700 
* 
* 

4 704 
¥ 

* 707 


S h fakes  a ftPordyand  runs  at  him  iehinde, 

Sernatit,  Oh  I am  flaine  my  Lord,  yet  haue  you  one  eye  left  to 
fecfomc  mifchicfe  on  him,oh  ! Heates, 

Corn,  Leaft  it  fee  more,preuent  itjout  vilde  lelly. 

Where  is  thy  iuftcr  now  ? 

gf(M,K\\  darkc  and  comfortks.whercs  my  tome  Edmund} 
Edmmd  vnbridle  all  the  fparkes  of  nacure,to  quit  this  horrid 
ade, 

Re£,  Out  villaine,diou  calft  on  him  that  hates  thee,  it  washee 
that  made  the  ouerture  of  thy  treafons  to  vs,  who  is  too  good  to 
pitty  thee, 

gtofi,0  my  folUes,then  Edgar  was  abufed, 

Kinde  Gods  forgiue  me  that, and  profper  hima 

thruft  him  out  at  gates,and  let  him  fmeli  bis  way  to 
Douer,how  ift  my  Lord  ^ how  looke  you  ? 

J haue  rcceiued  a hurt,foIIow  me  Lady, 

T unie  out  that  eyelefie  vilIaine,throw  this  (laue  vpon 

The  dunghill,^^4»  I bleed  apace, vntimely 

Comes  this  hurt,giue  me  your  arme.  Exit^ 

SerHont.Wt  neuer  care  what  wickedneffe  I do. 

If  this  man  come  to  good. 

i,Ser?s/wt,  If  flie  iiuelong^  and  in  the  end  meet  the  old  courfe 
ofdeath,women  will  all  turnemonfters. 

1 Ser,  Led s follow  the  old  Earlejand  get  the  bedlam 
T o lead  him  where  he  would, his  rogiflh  madnefle 
Allowes  it  felfe  to  any  thing, 

2 Ser,  Goe  thou,iIe  fetch  feme  flaxc  and  whites  of  egges  to 
apply  to  bis  bleeding  face,now  heauen  helpc  him. 

Exit. 

Enter  Edgar, 

Edg.Yc^t  better  thus,and  knowne  to  be  contemned. 

Then  ftili  contemn’d  and  flattered  to  be  v/orR, 

The  ioweR  and  moR  delected  thing  of  Fortune 
Stands  Rill  in  experience, hues  not  in  feare. 

The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  bcR, 

The  worR  returnes  to  laughter, 

Who’s 
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W ho’s  here,iny  father  poorcly  led^worJd,world,6  world  I 
But  that  thy  Grange  mutations  make  vs  hate  tfaee^ 

Life  would  notyecW  to  age* 

Enttr  Ghfier  led  hy  clde  mm, 

OldmanS^  my  good  Lord,  I haue  beneyour  tenant,  3c  your 
fathers  tenant  this  fourefcQre<~»~ 

Away, get  thee  away,good friend  begone. 

Thy  comforts  can  dome  no  good  at  ail. 

Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Old /»a».Alacke  fir,you  cannot  fee  your  way. 
giofldh&ue  no  \vay,and  therefore  want  no  eies, 

I ftumblcd  when  I faw,fuli  oft  tis  feene 
Our  mcanes  fecure  vs,and  our  mcere  defe<^s 
Prooue  our  commodities ; ah  deare  forme 
The  food  of  thy  abufed  fathers  wrath. 

Might  I but  Hue  to  fee  ibec  in  my  tuch, 
ide  fay  1 had  eyes  againe. 

OldmanMow  now, who’s  there  ? 

€d^,0  Godsjwho  ill:  can  fay  I am  at  the  worfl, 

I am  worfe  then  ere  I was. 

Oldmm  ,Tis  poore  mad  Tffm* 

Edg.hnd  worfe  I may  be  yet, the  worft  is  not, 

As  long  as  wc  can  fay.this  is  the  word* 

Old  w;i».Fe!low  where  goeft  ? 

Clofijs  it  a begger  man  ? 

OldmafiM^d  man, and  begger  too. 

G/<>/?,He  has  fotne  reafon,elic  he  could  not  beg. 

In  the  laft  nights  ftorme  I fuch  a fellow  faw^ 

Which  made  me  thinke  a man  a worme,my  fonne 

Came  then  into  my  minde,and  yet  my  minde 

Was  then  fcarfe  friends  with  him,I  haue  heard  more  fince. 

As  flyes  arc  to’th  wanton  boy  estate  wc  to’th  Gods, 

They  bit  vs  for  their  fport. 

£<^.How  Chould  this  be  I bad  is  the  trade  that  muft  play  the 
foolc  to  forrow,angring  it  felfc  and  others  5 blcffc  thee  maftcr. 
^loB.h  that  the  naked  fellow  i 
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HflioiyeJ  Kift^  Leir. 

OU  viHH^  my  Lord. 

<j/<^.Thcn  prcihce  get  thee  gonc,if  for  my  fake 
Thou  wilt  ore-take  vs  here  a mile  or  ewaine 
Iih’way  CO  Douer^do  it  for  ancient  louc. 

And  bring  feme  couering  for  this  naked  foulc. 

Who  ile  entreate  to  lead  me, 

0/^w4«.Alacke  fir  he  is  mad# 

Clcfi,T\s  ihetirocs  plague^when  madmen  Icade  theblindCi 
Do  as  I bid  thee, or  rather  do  thy  pleafure, 

Abouc  the  rcftjbc  gone. 

Old  manAlc  bring  him  the  beft  parrel!  that  Ihsue, 

Come  on’t  what  will* 

(7/^.Sirra,naked  fellow. 

£^.Poore  Toms^  cold,I  cannot  dance  it  farther. 

C/o.Comc  hither  fellow* 

£isf|-.Blcfrc  thy  Twcccc  cyes,thcy  bleed, 

^/<j.Knowft  thou  the  way  to  Doner ^ 

£i^.Both  ftile  and  gate,horfc“Vvay,and  foot-path^' 

Poore  Tom  hath  bcenc  fcard  out  of  his  good  vvits^ 

BlcfTe  the  good  man  from  the  foule  fiend. 

Fine  fiends  haue  bcenc  in  poore  Tom  at  once, 

Of  lufi,as  O^idicuty  Hobbididencs  Prince  of  dumbnefle, 

Mahn  of  ^t^V\x\^yMod(>o^mxxdttyStiberdig€bUKi^  Mobing^ 
And  Tylohing  who  fince  pofTcffes  chambermaids 
And  waiting  women, fo^bleffc  thee  mafler, 

CloMtxt  take  this  purfe,thou  whom  the  heauens  plagues 
Haue  humbled  to  all  flrokes, that  lam  wrctchcd^makes  thee 
The  happicr,bcaucns  dcale  fo  fiiJI, 

Let  the  fuperfluous  and  luft-dtcicd  man 
That  (lands  your  ordinancc,that  will  not  fee 
Becaufc  he  doth  not  feck/eclc  your  power  quickly. 

So  diftribution  Ihould  vndcr  cxcciTe, 

And  each  man  haue  enough  ,*  doll  then  know  Doucr  ? 

Edg,l  mafier# 

C/o,Thcrc  is  a cliffe,whofehigb  and  bending  head- 
Lookes  firmeJy  in  the  confined  deepe^ 

Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it^ 

And 
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And  tie  repairc  the  rsiifcry  thou  doft  beare^ 

With  fomethiitg  rkh  about  me. 

From  that  place  (hall  I ao  leading  need. 

£d£,G'mt  me  thy  atmc,poo?e  Tom  (hall  lead  thcc^ 

Enter 

(7tf».Wclcome  my  Lord,!  mamaileour  milde  husband 
Not  met  vs  on  the  way  r now,  where*$ your  Maftcr  ? 

Enter  See^Mrd, 

5^(?»#Madame  within,but  ncucr  man  fo  chang’d  1 1 tolde  him 
of  the  Army  that  was  ian^d,he  fmiled  at  it,I  told  him  you  were 
coming,hts  aofwer  was,the  worfc  j of  defiers  treachery,  and  of 
the  loyall  feruice  of  his  Tonne, when  I enformd  him, then  he  cald 
me  Tor,  and  told  me  1 had  turnd  the  wrong  fide  out,  what  hec 
{hould  tnoft  dc(irc,Teemcs  plcaTatit  to  himswhat  like  ofenliue. 

^p^.Then  flitli  you  ^ no  further. 

It  is  the  cowilh  corre  ot  his  fpiric 
That  dares  not  vndcrtakc,heel  not  ftele  wrongs 
Which  tye  him  to  an  anTwer,our  wiflies  on  the  way 
May  prodc  dk&tyh^ck^Edntnndui  my  brother, 

Haftcn  his  mu(!crs,and  conduft  his  powers, 

I muft  change  armes  at  home,and  gtue  the  dsftaffc 
Into  my  hu^ands  hands  | this  trufty  feruant 
Shall  pa(fe  betweene  Ys,crc  long  you  are  like  to  heare 
If  you  dare  venter  in  your  owne  bchaHc 
A miftreflTei  coward,weare  this  fpare  fpeech> 

Decline  your  head : this  kifle  if  it  durft  fpeake, 

W’ould  ftrctch  thy  Ipirits  vp  into  the  ayre^ 

Concciue,and  farycwell. 

Yours  in  the  rankes  of  death. 

gonMfme^  dcanGIoftcrtto  thee  womans  feruiccs  aredue. 
My  (bote  vfwrpcs  my  head. 

5/e>v.Madamc,hectc  comes  my  Lord. 

MxitStemriL 
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Coffol  hauebene  vvonh  the  whiffle. 


Enter  the  Duke  of  tyflhen^* 

AlhS^  GcmtilLyow  are  not  worth  the  duft  which  the  wlnde 
Blowes  in  your  face,I  fcare  your  difpofition. 

That  nature  which  contemnes  it  origin, 

Cannotbd  bordered  certaine  in  it  felfc, 

She  that  her  fclfc  will  (liucr  and  disbranch 
From  her  materiall  fap, perforce  muff  wither. 

And  come  to  deadly  vie. 

C7i?».No  more,  the  text  is  foolilh. 

^/^.Wifedomc  and  goodneffe  to  the  vilde  feemevilde^ 
Filths  fauour  buttherofelnes,what  haueyou  done? 

Tygers,not  daughters, what  haue  you  perform’d  ? 

A father,  and  a gracious  aged  man, 

Whofe  reuerence  the  head-Jugd  Bcare  would  licke ; 

Moft  barbarous, moft  degenerate  haue  you  madded ; 

Could  my  good  brother  fuffer  you  to  do  it  ? 

A man, a Prince,by  him  fo  benefli6led, 

If  that  the  hcauens  do  not  their  vifiblc  fpirits 
Send  quickly  downe  to  tame  the  vilde  offences, it  will  come 
Humanly  muft  perforce  prey  on  it  relfe,likc  mongers  of  the 
deepe. 

Gtf^/,Milkc  liucr’d  man, 

That  beareft  a cheeke  for  bIowes,ahead  for  wrongs. 

Who  haft  not  in  thy  browes  an  eie  deferuing  thine  honour. 
From  thy  fuffcring,that  not  know’ft  fooles,do  thefc  villains  pity 
Who  arepunifht  ere  they  haue  done  their  mifehiefe. 

Where’s  thy  drum  ? Ermce  fpreds  hts  banners  in  our  noifeleffe 
Land, with  plumed  hclmc  thy  flaier  begins  threats. 

Whiles  thou  a morall  foole,  fits  ftill  and  cries 
Alackc,why  docs  he  fo  ? 

See  thy  felfe  diuell,  proper  deformiry  feemes  not  in  the 
flend,fo  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Gi>«.Ovainc  foole. 

AlbJThoxx  chang’d  and  felfe-coucrd  thing, for  (hamc 
Be-monfter  not  thy  feature, wet  t my  fiineffc 

To 
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To  lec  thefe  bands  obey  my  blond. 

They  are  apt  enough  to  difiecate  and  teare 
Thy  flefti  and  bones, how  ere  thou  art  a fiend, 

A womans  fhape  doth  Chield  thee. 

GonMzuy  your  man-hood  now— — 

Enters  Gentleman, 

^/^.Whatnewes? 

(^enuO  my  good  Lord,the  Duke  of  Cornwalls  flaineby 
his  fcruantjgoing  toputouc  the  other  eie  of  Glofier, 
Aiy,Gloflers  eyes  ? 

A feruant  that  he  bred,thrald  with  remorfe, 

Oppos’d  againft  the  acle, bending  bis  fword 
To  his  great  mailer, who  thereat  enraged. 

Flew  on  him, and  amongft  them  feld  him  dead. 

But  not  without  that  harmful!  ftroke. 

Which  (ince  hath  pluckt  him  after. 

Alb,'X\i\s  fhewes  you  are  aboue  your  lufllces. 

That  thefe  our  ncathcr  crimes  fo  fpeedily  can  venge. 

But  oh  poore  Clocefier^Xo^  he  his  other  cyej? 

G^«r.Both,boch  my  Lord,this  letter  Madam  craucs  a fpeedy 
Anfwer,iis  from  your  fifter. 

Gtfw.One  way  I like  this  well. 

But  being  widow,and  my  Qhcefier  with  her. 

May  ail  the  building  on  my  fancy  plucke, 

Vpon  my  hatefull  life,another  way  the  newes  1$  not  To  looke, 
lie  reade  and  anfwer#  Exit, 

Where  was  his  ibnne  when  they  did  take  his  eics  ? 

Gent, Come  with  my  Lady  hither, 
is  not  here. 

GentlNo  my  good  Lord,!  met  him  backe  againe. 

./f/^.Knowes  nc  the  wickedneffe  i 

Gent,l  my  good  Lord,twas  he  inform’d  againft  him. 

And  quit  the  hoyfe  on  purpofc,thai  their  puniihmcnt 
Might  haue  the  freer  courCe. 

Alb.Olocefleryi  liuc  to  thankc  thee  for  the  loue 
Thou  ftxewedft  the  King,and  to  ^uenge  thy  eyes  ; 

H 3 Come 
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fk£0fffiiy  9]  yinghtit^ 

Come  hethir  £riefld,teU  sac  \vbas  nwre  th  ob  kno 

ir4rr  Kmt  mi  a CmiemAn^ 

Xi??»r.Wbv  the  King  of  Frmct  it  fo  fuddccly  gone  baclce^ 
Knov/  you  the  r€*foD  ? 

C^^r.Somctbing  he  left  imperfe^in  the  ftate,  which  fincc  his 
coflnmicg  foorth  is  thought  of,  which  Imports  to  the  Kingdom, 
fo  much  Fearc  and  danger  that  hii  perfonail  returns  was  moft  tc* 
quired  and  necc0ary, 

Kent^^fho  hath  he  left  behiadc  him, Generali  ? 

6>;^r.Thc  Marfhall  of  Frmce^lAomi\tuikFar» 
iCfwr.Did  your  letters  pierce  she  Qiwcaic  to  any  demouftrau* 
on  of  gricfc> 

(jentA  fay  ftse  tookc  them,tead  them  In  my  prefence, 

And  now  and  then  an  ample  teare  tf ild  downc 

Her  delicate  cheeke,it  feemd  fhe  was  a Q^ecne  ore  her  paffion^, 

Who  moft  rcbcil“Iske,foughsto  be  King  ore  her. 

KcntX>  then  itmoQcd  her. 

(jc«r,Noc  to  a rage,patiencc  and  forrow  ftfcmc. 

Who  Ihould  csprclS:  h«:  goodikft,yois  haii«  feene 
Sun-ftiincaod  taineatoncfjhcrfmiles  andtmes. 

Were  like  a better  way,  thole  happy  fraiieu 
That  plaid  on  her  ripe  lip/eeme  nottoknow 
What  guefts  were  id  her  eyes, Which  parted  thence 
As  pcarks  from  Diamonds  dropt  5 in  brkfe. 

Sorrow  would  be  a rarity  moft  bficued. 

If  all  could  fo  become  it. 

Ketjt.Va^t  fhe  no  verbaji  quefiion  ? 

Cf»r*Faith  once  or  twice  Ihe  hea«/d  the  name  of  father 
Pantingly  foorth,as  if  it  preft  her  heart. 

Cried  lifters, filtersj  fliame  of  Ladies  lifters ; 
fcr.Father, lifters,  whatithftormc  1th  night  ? 

Let  pitcy  notbebekeu*d,theielhc  ftiooke 
The  holy  wata  from  her  hesaerdy  eyes. 

And  clamour  moiftened  kerjthen  away  S*e  flarted. 

To  dcalc  with  griefc  alone. 

the fiars^tbt ftari vs  |9aem  ocf  conditions, 

Elfc 
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ECe  6n€  fetfe  estte  m4  mtte  coisld  nos  beg^ 

SikH  different  iffties  | yon  fpokc  not  wkh  f 

W21  ibis  befot«  rhe  ETmgmtjrod  ? 

C?«f/#r*No,rince« 

Hr^he  poot€  diffrefied  i>^*s  kh  Towne^ 

Who  fometime  in  bis  better  tune  remembofs 
What  we  arecomeabous^aodbystomeanes^i!!  yedd  to  feehk 
diughtor, 

good  Bv  f 

Km.k  foueraigoefhafne  fo  dbowes  bim,bis  ov?n  Ynkiodoes 
That  ilrips  her  from  his  berscQi^ion,susnd  her 
To  forralne  caibs!  ties,  gatie  her  deare  rights 
To  bis  dog-hearted  daughters  5 thefc  things  Bing  his  minde 
So  vencmoully.that  burning  Hianie  detalnes  him  hom  CerdeUa, 
<7f»fcA!acke  poors  Gentleman, 

Kent. OB  AWanks  md  Ccrmds  powers  ym  beard  no?  ? 
i7«wr.Ti^  fo  they  sre  afoote. 

A'^^eWeil  (ifjile  bring  you  to  our  mafter  Lf4r^ 

And  ieaue  you  to  attend  him/ome  dcare  caufe 
Will  in  conceaiement  wrap  me  vp  a while» 

VVhen  I am  knowne  atrght  you  lhall  not  greeufj 
Leading  me  tbisacquaistancejl  pray  you  go  along  with  me. 

EsCit^ 

Snnr  CordelU^  7>ccro?‘^and ethers^ 

C<jr. Alacke  tis  hsjwhy  be  was  mec  euen  noY/, 

As  mad  as  the  vent  ^"-nging  aloud, 

Cro^mid  with  ranke  femiter  and  farrow  weeds , 

VVith  hof-docl(s^,h€mlocke3nettleg,coockow-B©v?crs^ 

. Darnell  md  aOthc  idle  weeds  ihat  grow 
In  oBf  fuff ainjog^CornCcS  cmmty  h fent  foorth^ 

Search  cilery  aere  in  the  high  grownc  field, 

And  bring  him  to  our  eye,  what  can  m^ni  wifedome  do 
In  the  refforing  his  bet esiied  fasct?he  that  can  hdpc  him 
Take  all  my  outward  worth, 

Di^^^There  is  meancs  Msdaese, 

OuF  foffer  nurfc  of  natisrc  is  rcpsfe. 
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The  which  be  Iacke$«  that  to  prouoke  in  him 
Arc  many  fimplesopcratiue.whofcpowe? 

Will  clofc  the  eye  of  anguilfh. 

Cprd.hW  blcft  fccrcts^allyou  vapubliiht  vcfcuct  of  the  catch, 
Spring  with  my  tC8rcs,bc  aidant  and  rcnicdiat 
In  the  good  mans  diftrcirc,redte,Ccekc  for  him. 

Lead  his  vngoucrnd  rage  diffoluc  the  life. 

That  wanta  the  meancs  to  Icade  it* 

Tfit€r  A iJMeffenger, 

%iejfen.  Me  wes  Madam,thc  Britifti  powers  arc  marching  hc- 
therward. 

Cord.Tis  knowne  bcfore,our preparation  (lands 
In  expedation  of  them, 6 dcare  Father, 

It  is  thy  buhneffe  that  1 go  about,thcreforc  great  Fratjcc, 

My  mourning  and  important  tearcs  hath  pittied, 

Noblownc  ambition  doth  ourarmes  inhtc^ 

But  loue,dcare  loue,and  our  aged  fathers  right, 

Soone  may  I hcare  and  fee  hinu  Sxic» 

Enter  Regan  and  Stenvard, 
are  my  brothers  powers  fet  foorth  ? 

SteyrA  Madam. 

in  perfon  ? 

StewMzdsLtn  with  much  ado,your  (ider's  the  better  Soldier. 

Reg.Loxd  Edmund fpakc  not  with  your  Lady  at  home? 
Madam, 

T^ifj-.What  might  import  my  fifters  letter  to  him  ? 

Stei»A  know  not  Lady, 

i?e^,Faith  he  is  pofted  hence  on  a ferious  matter, 

. It  was  great  ignorance,^^^^^^  cics  being  out,  ' 

To  let  him  line, where  he  arfmes  he  moucs 
All  hearts  agam(l  vs, and  now  I tbinke  is  gone, 

I«  piety  of  his  mifery  to  ditpatch  his  nigh  ted  life, 

Morcouer  to  deferic  the  (Ircngth  of  the  Army. 

SfejvA  muft  ijleeds  after  him  with  my  Letters. 

troope  fets  foorth  to  morrow, day  with  vs. 


The  Eifiery  ej  Iting  Lear, 

The  wayes  are  dangerous. 

St^,  1 may  not  Madam,  my  Lady  charg’d  my  dutie  in  thk 
bu(ine(Te. 

Litg,  Why  (liould  (he  write  to  Edmund}  Might  not  you 
Traniport  her  purpofes  by  word,  belike 
Something,!  know  not  what,  Ik  lone  thee  much. 

Let  me  vnfeak  the  Letter, 

5re7r.  Madam  I dc rather  — - — 

Reg^  I know  your  Lady  does  not  loue  her  husband, 

I am  fure  of  that : and  at  her  late  being  hcere 
She  gaue  ftrange  ahads,and  moft  fpeaking  iookes 
To  Noble  Sdmmd^  I know  you  are  of  her  bofome# 

Stew^l  Madam, 

I fpcake  in  vnderftanding,  for  I know^t , 

Therefore  I do  aduife  you  take  this  note ; 

My  Lord  is  dead,  Edmund  and  I haue  talkc^ 

And  more  conuenient  is  he  for  my  hand. 

Then  for  your  Ladies : you  may  gather  more. 

If  you  do  finde  him, pray  you  giue  him  this. 

And  when  your  mittns  heares  thus  much  from  you, 

I pray  defirc  her  call  her  wifedome  lo  ber,fo  fate  well. 

If  you  do  chance  to  heare  of  that  blinde  traitor. 

Preferment  fals  on  him  that  cuts  hini  off. 

Sieiv.  Would  I could  meft  him  Madam,!  would  (bew 
What  Lady  I do  follow. 

i^^^.Fare  thee  well.  Exit, 

Enter  Qlofist  and  Edmund, 

Clc,  When  (hall  we  come  to’th  cop  of  that  fame  hill } 

Edg,  You  do  climbe  it  vp  now,  looke  how  we  labour } 
do.  Me  thinkes  the  ground  sscuen* 

Edg,  Horrible  fteepe;  hearke,  do  you  heare  the  fea  ? 

G/».  No  truly* 

Sdg,  Why  then  your  other  fetifcs  grow  Imperfe^l 
By  your  eies  anguifh. 

Glo,So  may  it  be  indeed, 

Methrnhes  thy  voice  h alter ed,and  thou  fpeafeft 
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With  better  phrafe  and  matter  then  thou  didft. 

Edg,  Y’are  much  dcceiued,  in  nothing  am  I changd. 

But  in  my  garments,  ^ 

Clo.  Me  thinkesy'are  better  fpoken. 

Edg.Come  on  lit,  here’sthe  piacc^ftand  ftill,how  fearfull 
And  dizy  tis  to  <:aft  ones  eyes  lb  low  .• 

The  Crowes  and  Choughes  that  wingthe  midway  ayre 
Shew  fcarfe  fo  grofTcas  beetles,  halfe  way  downe 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  Sampire,  dreadful!  trade, 

Methinkes  hcfcemesnobiggcrthenhis  head: 

The  fifhermen  that  waike  vpon  the  bcake 
Appcarc  like  Mice;  and  yon  tall  Anchoring  barke 
DimimHit  to  her  cocke ; her  cocke  aboue 
, Almofttoofmalifor  light.  The  murmuring  forge. 

That  on  the  vnnumbred  idle  pcebics  chafe. 

Cannot  be  heard  : it  is  Co  hie  lie  looke  no  more 
Leaft  my  braine  turne,  and  the  deficient  fight 
Topple  downe  headlong. 

Set  me  where  you  ftand. 

Edg,  Giue  me  your  hand : you  are  now  within  a foot 
Of  the  extreme  verge ; for  all  beneath  the  Moone 
Would  I not  leape  vpright, 

Glo,  Let  go  my  hand : 

Heere  friend’s  another  purfe,  in  it  alewell 
Well  worth  a poore  mans  taking.  Fairies  and  Gods 
Profper  it  with  thee;  go  thou  farther  off, 

Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  heare  thee  going. 

Sdg^  Now  fare  you  well  good  fir. 

(?/(?♦  With  all  my  heart. 

6dg^  Why  I do  trifle  thus  with  his  difpair e,tis  done  to  cure  it. 

Ch.  O you  mighty  Gods,  He  k»eets 

This  world  I do  renounce, and  in  your  fights 
Shake  patiently  my  great  affliftion  off. 

If  I could  beare  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  quarrell  with  your  great  oppofeleffe  wils, 

My  fnuffe  and  loathed  part  ofnature  fliould 
Burne  it  felfe  out:  if  Edgar  liue,0  bleffe. 
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Now  fellow  fare  thee  weii.  Hefalles 

Sdg,Cox\  fir/arewell,  and  yet  1 know  not  how  conceite  may 
rob  the  treafury  ofiife,  when  life  it  felfe  yeelds  to  the  theft ; had 
he  bene  where  he  thought,by  this  thought  had  bene  paft:  Aliue 
or  dead?  Ho  yoo  hr,  heare  you  fir,  fpeake,  thus  might  hee  pafle 
indeed,  yet  he  reuiues,what  are  you  hr  ? 

GU>  Away,  and  let  me  dye» 

thou  bene  ought  but  gofmore  feathers  ayre. 

So  many  fadome  downe  precipitating, 

Thou  hadh  fliiuerd  like  an  Egge,but  thou  doft  breath. 

Half  heauy  fubftance,  bleedit  not,fpeak{l,art  found : 

Ten  Mahs  at  each  make  not  the  altitude. 

Which  thou  haft  perpendicularly  fell. 

Thy  lifes  a miracle, fpeake  yet  againe, 

Glo^  Buthaue  l fallen  or  no? 

Edg.^^wm  the  dread  fummons  oftbis  chalk ie  borne, 

Looke  vp  a hightj  the  ftirill  gorg’d  Larke  fo  Farre 
Cannot  be  feene  or  heard,  do  but  looke  vp* 

Glo,  Alacke,  1 haueno  eyes : 

Is  wretchednclfe  depriu'd  that  benefite 

To  end  it  fel^  by  death  ? T was  yet  fome  comfort^ 

When  mifery  could  beguile  the  Tyrants  rage. 

And  fruftrate  his  proud  will, 

Giue  me  your  arme  .• 

Vp,  lo.how  feele  you  your  legges  ? you  ftand* 

G/«.  Too  well,too  well. 

Edg.  This  is  aboue  all  ftrangeneffe: 

Vpon  the  crowne  of  the  clilfe,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  > 

Glo.h  poore  vnfortunate begger. 

Edg,  As  I ftood  heere  below,methought  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  Moones|  a had  a thoufand  nofes, 

Hornes,  wclkt  and  waned  Iskethe  enridged  Tea, 

It  was  (bme  fiend,thcrefore  thou  happy  Father 
Thtnkc  that  the  clcercft  Gods, who  made  their  honors 
Of  mens  impoftibilities^haus  preferued  thee. 

Glo^  I do  remember  now, henceforth  lie  beare 
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Affli£lion  till  it  do  cry  out  it  fclfc 

Enough,  enough,  and  dye:  that  thing  you  fpeake  of, 

I tooke  it  for  a man:  often  would  he  fay 
The  fiend,thc  ficnd,he  led  me  to  that  place, 

Edg,  Bare,  free, and  patient  thoughts : but  who  comes  heere, 
The  fafer  fenfe  will  acre  accommodate  his  maiftcr  thus. 
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Lear,  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coyning,  1 am  the  King 
himfclfe. 
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£flfg.O  thou  hde  piercing  fight, 

.Nature  is  about  Art  in  that  refpe<^,  ther's  your  preffe*' 
money.  That  fellow  handles  his  bow  like  a Crow-keeper,  draw 
me  a clothiers  yard,  Looke,looke, a Moufe  ; peace,  peace,  this 
lofted  cheefe  will  doit,Ther*s  my  gantlet,  lleproueiton  aGy- 
ant,  bring  vp  the  browne  bils,  O well  flowne  birde  in  the  ayre , 
Haghjgiue  the  word, 

Edg,  Sweet  Margeruro. 

Z/e<^r.PalTe, 

Clo.  I know  that  voice* 

I/C4r,Ha  CoftoriE^hz  Regatta  they.flatter*d  me  like  a dogge,and 
told  me  I had  white  haircs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there ; to  fay  I and  no  to  all  I faidc  : I and  no  too  was  no  good 
Diuinity . When  the  raine  came  to  wet  me  once, and  the  wind  to 
make  me  chatter,  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at  my  bid- 
ding, there  I found  them,there  I fmeic  them  out : goc  too,  they 
are  not  men  of  their  words,  they  told  mee  I was  eucry  thing,  tis 
a lye,  I am  not  arguc-proofe. 

The  tricke  of  that  voyce  I doe^  well  remember,  ift  not 
the  King  ^ - 

Lear  I,  euery  inch  a King;  when  I do  ftarc  fee  how  the  fubic6^ 
quakes  .*  I pardon  that  mans  life,  what  was  thy  caufe,Adulterie? 
tirou  (lialt  not  dye  for  adultery:  no,  the  wren  go  es  toot,  and  the 
fmall  guilded  flyc  do  letcher  in  my  fight ; let  copulation  tbriue# 
'Box  ^lofters  baftafd  fon  was  kinder  to  his  father  then  my  daugh- 
ters got  tweenethe  lawfull  ftieets,  toot  Luxury,  pell  mell,  for  I 
want  fouldiers.  Bebold  yon  fimpring  dame, wbofe  face  between 
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her  forkes  prefageth  frtow,  that  minces  vcrtue,  and  do  fhakc  the 
head,  heareorplcafures  name  to  fichew,  nor  thcfoyled  Horfle 
goes  toot  with  a more  riotous  appetite : downcfromthe  waftc 
they  are  Centaures,  though  women  all  aboue,  but  to  the  girdle 
do  the  gods  inherit,  beneath  is  all  the  fiends,  thercs  Hell,  theres 
darknefie,  thercs  the  fulphury  pit,burning,rcalding,ftcnch,con- 
fummation,  fie,  fie,  fie,  pah,  pab:  Giuemeean  ounce  of  Ciuet, 
goodApothecary,tofweetcn  my  in)agination,ther*$  money  for 
thee. 

G/^.O  let  me  kiffe  that  hand, 

Lear^  Here  wipe  it  firft,it  fmels  ofmortality. 

Glo^  O ruin’d  peece  of  nature,this  great  world  (hold  (o  weare 
out  to  naught, do  you  know  me  ? 

Lear  A remember  thy  eyes  well  enough,  dofi  thou  fquiny  on 
me : no,  do  thy  wor ft  blinde  Cupid  Jlc  not  louc:  Read  thou  that 
cballenge,markc  the  penning  on*t. 

gio.  Wete  all  the  letters  funs  I could  not  fee  one. 

Edg,  I would  not  take  this  from  report,it  is,8c  my  hart  breaks 
atir* . 

Lear,  Read, 

Cl(>>  What,  with  the  cafe  ofeyes, 

Lear*  O ho,  aroyou  there  with  me  ? No  eyes  in  your  head  nor 
money  in  your  purfe?  your  eyes  are  in  a heauy  cafe,  yourpurfle 
in  a light;  yet  you  fee  how  this  world  goes  ? 

^lo*  1 fee  it  feelingly, 

Lea*Whzt  art  mad?  A man  may  fee  how  the  world  goes  with 
no  eyes.  Looke  with  thy  eares,  fee  how  yon  luftice  railcs  vppon 
yon  fimple  theefe : hearke  in  thy  earc, handy  dandy, which  is  the 
theefe,which  is  the  luftice.  Thou  haft  feene  a farmers  dog  barke 
at  a begger. 
gloAC^u 

Lear,  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur?  There  thou  migbtft 
behold  the  great  image  of  Authofitie,  a dogge,  fo  bad  in  office. 
Thou  Rafcall  Beadle  hold  thy  bloody  hand ; why  doft  thou  lafti 
that  whore?  fttip  thine  owne  backe,  thy  blood  hotly  lufts  to  vfs 
her  in  that  kind  for  which  thou  whipft  her.  The  vfurci  hangs  the 
cozener, through  tattered  lagges  fmali  vices  do  appearc,  Robes 
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and  futd'gowncs  hides  all.  Get  thee  glafle  eyes,  and  like  a feur- 
uy  politician,  feeme  to  fee  the  things  thou  doeft  not ; No,  now 
pull  olfmy  boots,  harder, harder,fo. 

Ed,g.  O matter  and  impertinency,  mijit  reafon  in  madneffe, 
hQor,  Ifthou  wilt  weepe  my  fortune,  take  my  eyes;  I know 
thee  well  enough,  thy  name  is  Glofter,  thou  muft  be  patient,we 
came  crying  hither:  thou  know!}  the  firft  time  that  we  fmel  the 
aire,  we  waile  and  cry.  I will  preach  to  thee,marke  me. 

Gh,  Alack, alack, the  day. 

Le^.When  we  are  borne,  we  crie  that  wee  are  come  to  this 
great  ftage  of  fooles:  this  a good  blocke.lt  were  a delicate  ftra- 
tagemto  (hoota  troopeofhorfewith  fell, and  when  I haueftole 
vpon  thefe  formes  in  law,  then  kill,  kili,kill,kill,kill,ldll. 
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Enter  three  (jentlemen^ 

Ge»t,0  here  he  is, lay  hands  vpon  him  hrs. 

Ltear.No  refcue.what  a prifoner?  I ameene  the  naturall  foole 
of  Fortune  rvfeme  well,  you  fhallhauearanfom.  Let  mchaue 
a Chirurgeon,  I am  cut  to'th  braines. 

Cent.  You  rtiall  haue  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  feconds,  all  my  felfe : why  this  would  make  a man 
offalt  to  vfe  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pottes,  land  laying  Au- 
tumnesduft.  Good  Sir. 

Lear- 1 will  dye  braueiy  like  a Bridegroome.  WhatJ  will  bee 
iouiall : Come, come, I am  a King  my  marters,kno w you  that  ? 

Gent,  You  are  aroyallone,and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  theres  life  iut,  nay  if  you  get  it  you  fliall  gee  it 
with  running.  £x/t  King  running, 

A fightmoftpittifull  iiithemeaneft  wretch,  pad  fpea- 
king  of  in  a king : thou  haft  one  daughter  who  redeemes  nature 
from  the  generall  curfe  which  c waine  hath  brought  her  to. 

E^g.  Haile  gentle  fir. 

Cent.  Sir  fpeed  you,what*s  your  will  ? 

£<;^*Do  you  heare  ought  of  a battell  toward  ? 

(jent^  Mod  fure  and  vulgar,euery  ones  heares 
That  can  didinguidi  fenfe. 

Edg^  But  by  your  fauour, how  neeres  the  other  army  ? 

^ent^ 


The  HiH(fry  of  King  Lear. 

CoHt.  Necre  and  on  fpecd  for't,  the  maine  defcries, 

Stands  on  the  bourely  thoughts. 

Edg.  Ithankeyou  fir,thats  ail, 

Gent,  Though  that  the  Queenc  on  fpeciall  caufe  is  hcece, 

His  army  is  mou*d  on, 

Sdg,  I thanke  you  fir.  Exit 

do.  You  euer  gentle  gods  take  my  breath  from  me. 

Let  not  my  worfer  fpirit  tempt  me  againe, 

To  dye  before  you  pleafe. 

Edg,  Well  pray  you  father. 

Glo,  Now  good  fir  what  are  you. 

Edg,  A moft  poore  man,  made  lame  by  fortunes  blowes, 

Who  by  the  Art  of  knowne  and  feeling  forrowes 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pitty.  Giue  me  your  hand, 
lie  leade  you  to  fome  biding. 

Herrty  tbankes,  the  bounty  and  thebenizon  ofheauen 
to  boot, to  boot. 

Enter  Steward. 

Stew.  A proclaim’d  prize.moftbappy;  that  eyies  head  of  thine 
was  fir  ft  framed  flefh  to  raife  my  fortunes.  Thou  moft  vnhappy 
Traitor,  briefely  thy  felfe  remember,  the  fword  is  out  that  moft 
deftroy  thee. 

Clo,  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand  put  ftrength  enough  to’t. 

Wherefore  bolde  pezantdarft  thoufopporta  publtfht 
traytor,  hence  leaft  the  infediion  of  his  fortune  take  like  hold  on 
thee,  let  go  his  arme. 

Edg,  Chill  not  let  go  fir  without  cagion. 

Stew.  Let  go  (lau€,or  thou  dieft. 

Good  Gentleman  goe  your  gate,  let  poore  volkepaflci 
and  chud  hauc  beenc  zwaggar’d  out  of  my  life,  it  wold  not  hauc 
bene  zo  long  by  a vortnight:  nay  come  not  ncere  the  olde  man, 
keepeoutcheuoreye,orile  try  whether  your  coftard  or  my  bat 
be  the  harder,chill  be  plainc  with  you. 

Out  dunghill.  They  fight, 

Sdg.  Chil  pick  your  teeth  zir,come  no  matter  for  your  foines. 


7he  Hilioty  of  Lear. 

Sterr,  Slaue  thou  haft  flaine  me,  Villaine  take  my  purfe : 

If  euer  thou  wilt  thriuc,bury  my  body. 

And  giue  the  Letters  which  thou  findft  about  me 
to  Earle  of  Gloftcr,feekc  him  out,vpon 

The Bricifh party:  6 vntimcly death!  death* 

Hedjeu 

Edg.  I know  thee  well,  a feruiceable  villainy 
As  dutious  totheviccsofthy  Miftris, 

As  badnefte  would  defire, 

G/<>.What  is  he  dead  i 

Edg,  Sit  you  downe  father,  reftyou,Iets  feehis  pockets, 

Thefe  Letters  that  he  fpeakes  of  may  be  my  friends, 

Hee’s  dead, I am  onely  forry  he  had  no  other  deathfman. 

Let  vs  fee,  leaue  gentle  wax, and  manners  blame  vs  not. 

To  know  our  enemies  minds  wee’d  rip  their  hearts, 

Their  papers  is  more  lawful!* 

Letter. 

Let  jour  recifrocstll  vme$  be  remembred. 

Ton  ljAH€  many  dfportmities  to  cut  hinu  of. 

If  your  mfl  want  not^  time  andfUce  will  be  fruitfully  offered. 

There  is  nothing  done : If  be  returne  the  Conqueror, 

Then  am  I the  frifoner,  and  his  bed  my  Ityle^ 

From  the  I oat  h*d  warmth  whereofdelmer  me, 

^nd fit f ply  the  place  for  your  labour. 

Your  wife  (fo  I would  fay)  & your  affeftionate  feruant,  < 

Gonorill, 

^dg.O  vndiftinguifhc  fpace  of  womans  wit, 

A plot  vpon  her  vertuous  husbands  life. 

And  the  exchange  my  Brother:  heere  in  the  fands 
Thee  He  rake  vp,  ihc  poft  vnfanftified 
Ofmurtherous  lctchers,and  in  the  mature  time 
With  this  yngracious  paper  ftrike  the  fight 
Of  the  death  praftifd  Duke,  for  him  tis  well, 

That  of  his  death  and  bufinefle  I can  tell* 

Glo.Thc  King  is  mad, ho  w ftiffc  is  my  vilde  fenfe, 

That  I ftand  yp,and  hauc  ingenious  feeling 


rht  UiBcrycj  King  tm\ 

Of  my  huge  forrowes,  better  I were  diftracS*, 

So  (hould  my  thoughts  be  Fenced  from  my  greefes, 

And  woes  by  wrong  imaginations,  lofc 
The  knowledge  of  themfelnes* 

A ^rumme  afarrc  off, 

EdgXj'wxt  me  your  hand ; 

Fane  off  methinkes  1 heare  the  beaten  drum^ 

Come  Father  lie  beftow  you  with  a friend.  Exit 

Enter  Cordelia^  Kent^  dnd  DoUor, 

Cor.  O thou  good  Kent^ 

How  fhall  I Hue  and  worke  to  match  thy  goodneffe, 

My  life  will  be  too  fiiort,and  euery  meafure  faile  me# 

Kent*To  be  acknowledged  Madam  is  ore-paid# 

All  my  reports  go  with  the  modeft  truth. 

Nor  more,  nor  dipt, but  fo. 

,Be  better  fuited, 

Thefe  weeds  are  memories  of  tiiofe  worfer  houres, 

I prethee  put  them  off, 

Kent*P  zvdon  roe  decre  Madam, 

Yet  to  be  knowne  flhortcns  my  made  intent. 

My  boone  I make  it  that  you  know  roe  not. 

Till  time  and  I ihinkemeet. 

^^^.Then  be  it  fo;my  Lord  how  does  the  king. 

Doft,  Madam  {leepes  ftilH 
^(?r.  O you  kinde  Gods, 

Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abufed  nature^ 

The  vntun  d and  hurrying  fenfes,0  winde  vp. 

Of  this  childe-changed  Father* 

Dott. So  pleafe  your  Maiefty^we  may  wake  the  King 
He  hath  flepdong. 

Cor.  Be  gouern  d by  your  knowledge, and  proceede 
Ith  fway  of  your  owne  will:  is  he  array’d  ? 

DoU,l  Madam,it)  theheauineffeof  hisfleepe. 

We  put  frcfb  garnaentson  him. 

JCr»/.Good  Madam  be  by  when  we  do  awake  him, 

Idoubt  not  of  his  temperance. 

K Cor. 


JiyfHiHcfjff  KingLe^^ 

Cor, Very  well. 

Do^^.Pleafe  you  draw  neere : louder  the  muficke  there. 
Cor.O  my  deere  father, 

Reftoration  hang  thy  medicine  on  my  Itppesj 
And  let  this  ki(Te  repaire  thofc  violent  harmes 
That  my  two  fifters  haue  in  thy  reuerence  made* 

Kent*,  Kinde  and  deere  Princeffe. 

Cor,  Had  you  not  bin  their  father, thefe  white  flakes 
Had  challeng’d  pitty  of  them.  Was  this  a face 
To  be  expofd  againft  the  warring  windes, 

To  ftand  againft  the  deepe  dread  bolted  thunder, 

In  the  moft  terrible  and  nimble  ftroke 

Of  quicke  croffe  lightning, to  watch  poore  Ferdu^ 

“With  this  thin  heime  ? Mine  iniurious  dogge, 

Though  he  had  bit  me,  ftiould  haue  ftood  that  night 
Againft  my  fire,  and  waft  thou  faine  (poore  father) 
Tohouill  thee  with  fwine  and  rogues  forlorne, 

In  ftiort  and  mufty  ftraw  ? Alack,  alacke , . 

Tis  wonder  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once, 

Had  not  concluded  all.  He  wakes, fpeake  to  him. 

Doth,  Madam  do  you.iis  ficteft. 

C.How  does  my  royal  lordfhow  fares  your  maiefty 
LeartXow  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  out  a*th  graue. 
Thou  art  a foulein  bliffe,  but  I am  bound 
Vpon  a whcelcoffirej  that  mine  owne  teares 
Do  fc^d  like  molten  Lead, 

Or.Sir,  know  ye  me  ? 

Xwr,  Y’are  a fpirit  I know,  when  did  you  dyc^ 
Cer.Still,ftiIl,farre  wide. 

Doth,  He’s  fcarfe  awake,let  him  alone  awhile. 
Leat:Vlhev€  haue  I bin?  where  am  I?faire  day  light! 

I am  mightily  abufd ; I Hiould  ene  dye  with  pity 
To  fee  another  thus.  I know  not  what  to  fay ; 

1 will  not  fweare  thefe  are  my  hands,  let’s  fee, 

] feele  this  pin  pricke,  would  I were  aflur’d  of  my  con- 
Cor,0  looke  vpon  me  fir,  (di tion. 

And  hold  your  hands  in  benedi(ftion  ore  me, 
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The  BiBetj  of  King  tear, 

Nd  fit,  you  muft  not  knee!e» 

Z#/jr.Pray  do  not  mocke  me : 

I am  a very  fooItOi  fondolde  man, 

Fourefcore  and  vpward,  and  to  deale  plainly, 

I feare  I am  not  perfe£^  in  my  minde. 

Me  thinkes  I (hould  know  you,  and  know  this  man, 

Yet  I am  doubtfull  i for  I am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is,  and  all  the  skill  I haue 
Remembers  not  thefe  garments;  nor  i know  not 
Where  I did  lodge  iaft  night.  Do  no  laugh  at  me, 

For  (as  I am  a man)  I thinke  this  Lady 
To  be  my  childe  Cordelia^ 

Cor,  And  fo  I am, 

Z-e4T.Be  your  teares  wet  f Yes  faith ; I pray  weepenot, 

Xf  you  haue  poifon  for  me  I will  drinke  it : 

I know  you  do  not  loue  me,  for  your  fillers 
Haue  f as  I do  remeniber)doneme  wrong. 

You  hauefome  caufe,they  haue  not. 

Cot,  No  caufe,no  caufe, 

Lear,  Am  1 in  France  ? 

Kent,  In  your  owne  kingdome  fir. 

Lear,  Do  not  abufe  me. 

DoB,  Be  comforted  good  Madame,  the  great  rage  you  fee  is 
cured  in  him,  and  yet  it  is  danger  to  make  him  euen  ore  the  time 
bee  has  loB ; defire  him  to  §oe  in,  trouble  him  no  more  till  fur- 
ther fetUng. 

€<rr.  Wilt  pleafe  your  Highnelfe  walke  ? 

Lear,  You  muB beare  with  me: 

Pray  now  forget  and  forgiue, 

I am  olde  and  foolilh.  Ei^ievnu 
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Manet  Kent  and  (gentleman, 

tr^^.Holds  it  true  fir  that  the  Duke  of  CornwM  was  fo  flairje  ? 
KentMod  cercaine  fir, 

G^/if.Who  is  conductor  of  his  people? 

Kent, faid.the  ballard  fonne  of  Glofier. 

Cent,  They  fay  Edgar  his  banilht  fonne,  is  with  the  Earleof 
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The  Biliory  of  King  Leifn 
Kent  in  Germany^ 

Kent,  Repori  is  changeable,  tis  time  to  looke  about, 

The  powers  of  the  kingdomc  approch  apace. 

Gent,l\\t  arbitrement  is  like  to  be  bloody ,fare  you  well  fir, 

KentM^  point  and  period  will  be  throughly  wrought, 

Or  wclljor  ill, as  this  dayes  battels  fought. 

Enter  Edmund,  Regan ^and  their poveers* 

'i^^iy^.Know  of  the  Duke  if  his  iaft  purpofeholde, 

Or  whether  fincehe  is  aduifid  by  ought 
To  change  the  courfcjhe  is  full  of  alteration 
And  felfe-reprouing, bring  his  conftant  pleafure. 

Reg.  Our  lifters  man  is  certainly  mifearried, 
to  be  doubted  Madam. 

^^^.Now  fwcet  Lordj 

You  know  the  goodnefle  I intend  vpon  you : 

T ell  me  truly,buc  then  fpeake  the  truth. 

Do  you  not  loue  my  fiftcr  ? 

Bafi.  I honor'd  loue« 

/^^^.But  haue  you  neuer  found  my  brothers  way. 

To  the  forefended  place? 

S^ijf.That  thought  abufes  you. 

Reg^  I am  doubtfull  that  you  haue  beene  coniund^ 

And  DofomM  with  her^as  farre  as  we  call  hers. 

Baft, 1^0  by  mine  honor  Madam, 

I neuer  fhall  endure  her, 

Deere  my  Lord  be  not  familiar  with  her, 

me  not,ftie  and  the  Duke  her  husband. 

Enter  Albany  and  Goner  ill  with  treopes* 

Con*  I had  rather  loofc  the  battell 
Then  that  fiftcr  fhould  loofenbim  and  me. 

Our  very  iouing  fiftcr  well  be»mct. 

For  this  I heare  the  King  is  come  to  his  daughter 
With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  State 
Forc’d  to  cry  out.  Where  I could  not  be  honed 
1 neuer  yet  was  valiant:  for  this  bufineffe 


TheBiftory  of  K'tngLeir^ 

It  toucheth  vs,  as  France  inuades  our  land 
Not  bolds  ihekingjwidi  othera  whom  1 feare, 

Moft  iuft  and  heauy  caufes  make  oppofe, 

'BafiSix  you  fpeake  nobly. 

Regan.  Why  is  this  reafoi/d  ? 

(/^//.Combine  together  gainftthe  enemy^ 

Forthefe  domefticke  doote  particulars. 

Are  not  to  queftion  hecre« 

Let  vs  then  determine 

With  the  Ancient  of  warre  on  our  proceedings. 
BafiA^^W  attend  you  prefently  at  your  Tent. 
^tf^.Sider  youle  go  with  ys  ? 

Cen^  No. 

Reg,  Tis  moft  conuenient,pray  you  go  with  vs. 

Con,  O ho,  I know  the  Riddle,!  will  go,  Sxtt 

Enter  Edgan 

Sdg*  If  ere  your  Grace  had  fpcech  with  one  fo  poore, 
Heare  me  one  word, 

ouertake  you,fpeake« 

Edg,  Before  you  Bght  the  battdi,ope  thisXettcr, 

If  you  haue  viaory  let  the  trumpet  founde 
For  him  that  brought  it,  wretched  though  I feeme, 

I can  produce  a Champion,that  will  pcooue 
What  is  auouched  there.  Ifyoumifcarry, 

Your  bulineffe  of  the  world  hath  fo  an  end. 

Fortune  loue  you. 

^/^^Stay  till  I haue  read  the  tetter^ 

Edg,  I was  forbid  it. 

When  time  (hall  ferue  let  but  the  Herald  cry. 

And  He  appeare  againe,  Exk 

Alb,  Why  fare  tnee  well,!  will  looke  ore  the  paper. 

Enter  Edmunds 

*3afi.  The  enemy’s  in  view, draw  vp  your  powers, 
Hard  is  theguefle  of  their  great  Rrength  and  forces 
By  diiign  difcouery,buc  your  haR  h now  vrgd on  you 
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Hilfoty  ^ R(»gLMr. 

We  will  greet  the  time, 

Baji,  To  both  thefefi flees  haue  Ifwornemy  loue, 

Each  jealous  of  the  other, as  the  liing  are  of  the  Adder, 

Which  of  them  (ball  I take,  both  one 

Or  neither ; neither  can  be  enjoy'd 

If  both  remaine  aliue « to  take  the  Widdo  w, 

Exafperates,  makes  mad  her  fiftcr  (jQttonll^ 

And  hardly  (ball  I carry  out  my  hde 
Her  husband  being  aliae.  Now  then  wee'l  vfe 
His  countenance  for  the  battell, which  being  done 
Let  her  that  would  be  rid  of  him  deuife 
His  fpeedy  taking  off : as  for  his  mercie 
Which  he  extends  to  Lear  andto  (^ordeUay 
The  battell  done,and  they  within  our  power, 

Shall  neuer  fee  his  pardon  • for  my  date 

Stands  on  me  to  defend,not  to  debate.  ^ 

Enter  the  pewers  offranee  wer  thc^age,  Qrrddia 
With  her  Father  in  her  hand. 
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Enter  Edgar  and  Ghfier, 

frfV.Heerc  Father*  take  the  ibiadow  ofthisbufb 
For  your  goodhoaft:  pray  that  the  right  may  thriue. 

If  euer  I returne  to  you  againe, 
lie  bring  you  comfort. 

CJ^.Grace  go  with  you  fir. 

Alarnm  and  retreat.  Enter  Edgar  ♦ 

Edg  Away  olde  man,  glue  methy  hand, away, 
King  hath  lofi,  he  and  his  daughter  tane: 

Giue  methy  hand,  come  on. 

<7/a.No farther  fir, a man  may  rot  cuen  hcere. 

What  in  ill  thoughts  agen  ? Men  muft  endure, 
Their  going  hence, euen  as  their  comming  hither, 

Ripeneffe  is  all  come  on.  , ^ / 

^ Enter  Edfnftnd,with  Lear  and  Cordeha  prtjoners. 

£4/,  Some  officers  take  them  away, good  guard, 
Vntill  their  greater  pleafures  beft  be  knowne 
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That  are  to  cenfuTethem. 

Ccr.  Wc  are  not  the  firft, 

Who  with  be(l  meaning  haue  incurr’d  the  worA : 

For  thee  opprefTed  King  am  Icaft  downe^ 

My  felfe  could  dfe  out-frowne  falfe  fortunes  frowne. 

Shall  we  not  fee  thefe  daughters, and  thefe  fi(^ersf 
Lurr.  No,  nc,  come  let's  away  to  prtfon> 

Wc  t wo  alone  will  fing  like  birds  i*th  cage : 

When  thou  doft  aske  me  blefTing.Ik  kneele  downe 
And  aske  of  thee  forgiueneffe  .•  fo  weell  Hue, 

And  pray, and  tell  old  tales, and  laugh 
At  gilded  Butterflies,  and  heare  pooreRogues 
Talke  ofCourtnewes,and  weel  talke  with  them too^ 

Who  loofes,  and  who  wins  5 whofe  in,  whofe  out; 

And  take  vpon’s  the  myflery  of  things. 

As  if  we  were  Gods  fpies : and  wee)  weare  out 
In  a walld  prifon,pa€kes  and  fc(5ls  of  great  ones. 

That  ebbe  and  flov«^  by  the  Moonc. 

-B4/.T akc  them  away. 

Lear^  Vpon  fuch  facrifices  my  Cordelia 
The  gods  themfelues  throw  incenfe,  Hauele aught  thee? 

He  that  parts  vs  (ball  bring  a brand  from  heauen, 

And  fire  vs  hence  like  Foxes,  wipethine  eyes. 

The  good  (ball  deuoure  em,fleach  and  fell. 

Ere  they  fhail  make  vs  weepe?  Weele  fee  cm  fiarue  firfl*  Exit 
Baft.  Gsme  hither  Captaine,  hearke. 

Take  thou  this  note,  go  follow  them  to  prtfon. 

One  flep  lhaue  adoancflthee,  if  thou  doRas  this  inflrufts  thee, 
Thou  dofl:  make  thy  way  to  Noble  fortunes  .• 

Know  thou  this,  that  men  are  as  the  time  is; 

To  be  tender  minded  does  not  become  a fword. 

Thy  great  employment  will  not  beare  queftion, 

Either  fay  thout  do*t,  or  thriue  by  other  meanes. 

^p.Ile  doot  my  Lord. 

Bafi*  About  it,and  write  happy  when  thou  haft  done, 

Marke  I fay  inftaivtlyjand  carry  it  fo 
As  I haue  fet  it  downe. 


7heHiJiory  of  f!f  '^Le4r. 

Cap.  T cannot  draw  a Cart, nor  cacc  drycd  oates, 

Ifit  be  mans  vvorke.  He  doo’t. 

^ Enter  the  Duhf /he  two  Ladi&s^znd others* 
jilh*  Sir  you  haue  fhe  wnc  to  day  your  valiant  ftraine. 

And  Fortune  led  you  well:  you  haue  the  Captiues 
That  were  the  oppofttes  of  this  dayes  Hrifc: 

We  do  require  then  of  you  fo  to  vfc  them. 

As  WJ2  fhail  finde  their  merits, and  oui'  fafety 
May  equally  determine. 

Bafl.  Sir  I thought  it  fit. 

To  fend  the  olde  and  mifcr-able  King 
To  fome  retention,  and  appointed  guards 
Whofc  age  has  charmes  In  it,  whofe  Title  more. 

To  pluckethe  common  bloffomes  of  his  fide, 

And  turne  our  impreft  Launces  in  our  eyes 

Which  do  command  them.  With  him  I fent  theQuecne: 

My  rcafon  all  the  fame,  and  they  are  ready  to  morrow. 

Or  at  a further  fpacc,to  appearc  where  you  fliallhold 
Your  SclTion  at  this  time  : we  fwcatc  and  bleed. 

The  friend  hath  lofl  his  friend, and  the  beft  quarrels 
In  the  hcate  are  curft  by  thofe  that  fecle  their  fliarpeneffe. 
The  queftion  of  Cordelia  and  her  father 
Requires  a fitter  place, 

Sir  by  your  patience, 

I hold  you  but  a fubic6i:  of  this  warre,  not  as  a brother. 

Reg,  That* s as  we  lift  to  grace  him. 

Methinkes  our  pleafure  fhould  haue  beene  demanded 
Ere  you  had  fpoke  fo  farre.  He  led  our  powers. 

Bore  theCommifiion  ofmy  place  andperfon, 

The  which  immediate  may  well  Hand  vp, 

And  call  it  felfe  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  fo  hot : in  his  owne  grace  he  doth  eitalt  himfclfc 
More  then  in  your  aduancement. 

Reg,  In  my  right  by  me  inuefted,  he  compeers  the  beft. 

Con.  That  were  the  moftjf he  Ihould  husband  you. 

RegM&cxs  do  oft  prouc  prophets# 


81. 


TbeBiHoryof  King  tear. 

(7(’^*Hola,hold^that  eye  tliac  told  you  To,  lookc  but  a fqutnc« 
RegXzd^  I am  not  weli.eire  I Hiouldantwer 
From  a full  ftowing  IVomacke,  Generali, 

Take  thou  my  foldiers,  prifoners,  patrimony, 

WitneiTe  the  world,  that  1 create  thee  heere 
My  Lord  and  mailer, 

Cow,Meane  you  to  enioy  him  then  ? 

The  let  alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will. 

* in  thine  Lord# 

,/^/^.Halfe  blooded  fellow, yes, 

BaflXtx,  the  drum  ftrike,and  proue  my  title  good, 

Alh,  Stay  yec,heare  reafon : Edmnnd^  I arrcft  thcc 
On  capitall  treafon;  and  in  thine  attaint, 

This  gilded  Serpent ; for  your  claime  faire  filler, 

I bare  it  in  the  incereft  of  my  wife, 

Tis  (he  is  fubcontradlcd  to  her  Lord, 

And  1 her  husband  corttradld  the  banes. 

If you  will  marry, make  your  loue  to  me. 

My  Lady  is  bcfpoke.  Thou  art  arm'd  Gloftcr, 

If  none  appeare  to  proue  vpon  thy  head, 

Thy  hainous,  manifcft,  and  many  treaibns. 

There  is  my  pledge, He  proue  it  on  ihy  heart 
Ere  I taftc  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  le(Te 
Then  I haue  heere  proclaim’d  thee, 

^<?^.Sicke,  Aficke, 

C7^»Jfnot,Ilenere  truftpoyfon. 

Tafi,  Ther’s  my  exchange,  what  in  the  world  he  is,  . 

That  names  me  trait or,villaindike  he  Iyer, 

Cali  by  thy  Trumpct,he  that  dares  approach 
On  him,  on  you,  who  not,I  will  mainiaine 
My  truth  and  honor  firmely, 

Alb^h  Herald  ho. 

herald  ho,a  herald. 

c/^/i5.Truft  to  thy  finglevcctae,for  thy  foldiers 
Ail  leuied  in  my  name,  haue  in  my  name  tooke  their  difckarge» 
Rig.  This  (ickneffe  growes  vpon  me, 

%Alb^  She  is  not  well,conuey  her  to  my  tent. 
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The  S&Ueiy  tf  King  Ledr. 

Comehitlict  Herald,  let  the  Trumpet  found#  and  read  out  this* 

Cap,  Sound  Trumpet, 

Her,  If  any  man  of  quality  or  degree,  in  the  hoaft  of  the  Ar- 
my,vvill  maintaine  vpon  Edmund,  fuppofed  Earle  of  Gloccftcr, 
that  he  s a manifold  traitor,  let  him  appearc  at  the  thirde  found 
of  the  Trumpet : he  is  bold  in  his  defence. 

Bafi,  Sound.  Againe. 

Enter  Edgar  at  the  third  found, with  a trumpet  hefore  himt 
AIB,  Askc  him  his  purpofcs,vvhy  he  appeares 
Vpon  this  call  o’th  trumpet  ? 

Her,  What  ace  you?  your  name  and  quality? 

And  why  you  anlwer  thisprefent  fummons  ? 

Edg,  O know  my  name  is  loft  by  Treafons  tooth : 
Bare-gnawnc  and  canker-bit. 

Where  is  theaducrfaryl  come  to  cope  with  all  f 

What  is  that  aduerfary  ? 

What’s  he  that  Ipcakes  for  Earle  ofGIofter? 

"Saf,  Himfclfe,what  fay  ft  thou  to  him  ? 

Edg,  Draw  thy  fword. 

That  if  my  fpeech  offend  a noble  heart,  thy  arme 
May  do  thee  iuftice,  heere  is  mine : 

Behold  it  is  thepriuiledge  of  my  tongue. 

My  oath  and  profeflion.  I prot^, 

Maugre  thy  ftrength,  youth,  place  and  eminence, 

Defpight  thy  viftor,  fword,and  fire  new  fortun'd^ 

Thy  valor, and  thy  heart,ihou  art  a traitor : 

Falfe  to  the  gods,thy  brother ,and  thy  father, 

Conljpicuatc  gairift  this  high  illuftrious  Prince, 

And  from  th’cxtremeft  vpward  of  thy  head. 

To  thedefeent  and  duft  beneath  thy  feet, 

A moft  toad-fpotted  traitor : fay  thou  no, 

This  fword,  this  arme,and  my  beft  fpirits. 

Is  bent  to  proiie  vpon  tlw  heart,whereco  I (pcake  thou  lyeft. 

In  wifedomcl  {nould  aske  thy  name, 

But  fince  thy  ouefide  lookes  fo  faire  and  warlike. 

And  that  thy  being  fome  fey  ofbrceding breathes. 

By  light  ofkDight-hoodldifdaineandfpurnc^ 


Yk  Kwg  Lm. 

With  the  hell  hatedly  or  e-turnd  tby  heart, 

Which  for  they  yet  glance  by,and  Icarfely  bcuife, 

This  fword  of  mine  (hall  giue  them  ini^ant  way. 

Where  they  (hall  reft  for  euer.  Trumpets  fpeake» 

Alh,  Saue  him/aue  him, 

Ctfw.This  IS  meere  pra£life  Glofter,by  the  law  of  Armes 
Thou  art  not  bound  to  ojfer  an  vnknowne  oppofite^ 

Thou  art  not  vanquinat^but  coufned  and  beguild, 

Aiy your  mouth  Dame,  or  with  this  paper  (hall  I flop 
it;  thou  worfe  then  any  things  reade  thine  o wne  euUl,  Nay,  no 
tearing  Lady,l  oerceiue  you  know*t. 

Gon.  Say  if  I do,  the  la  wes  are  mine  not  thine, who  flial  araign 
me  for  it. 

,Monfter,knowft  thou  this  paper  ? 

Gof$.  A ske  me  not  what  £ kno  w«  CortorifU 

Alb, Go  after  her^fiic’s  def^erate,gouerne  her^ 

^^fF.What  you  haue  cbargM  me  with,  that  haue  I done. 

And  more, much  more,  the  time  will  bring  it  out. 

Tis  paft,and  fo  ami:  but  what  art  thou  that  had  this  fortune  on 
me?  If  thou  beeft  noble,I  do  forgiue  thee. 

Edg,  Let’s  exchange  charity, 

I am  no  leffe  in  blood  then  thou  art  Sdmundf 
If  more,  the  more  thou  haft  wrong  d me. 

My  name  Edgar ^ and  thy  fathers  Tonne, 

The  Gods  are  iuft,andof  our  pleafant  vertues 
Make  inftruments  to  fcourge  vs : the  darke  and  vitious  placo 
Where  he  thee  goc,coft  him  his  eyes. 

'Baft,  Thou  haft  fpoken  truth. 

The  wheele  is  come  full  circklcd,!  am  heere. 

Alb,  Me  thought  thy  very  gate  did  prophefie 
A royall  nobleneffe?  I muft  embrace  thee. 

Let  forow  fplit  my  heart  if  I did  euer  hate  thee  or  thy  father. 
Edg,  Worthy  Prince  I know  it. 

W/i^.  Where  haue  you  hid  your  felfe  ? 

How  haue  you  knowne  the  miferles  of  your  father  i 
Edg.hy  nurfing  them  my  Lord, 

Lift  a breefe  cale,and  when  tis  told. 
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7l7e  Hi  i cry  of  King  Le  Aft 

0 tliat  my  heart  would  burO,  The  bloody  proeUmation 
To  efcape  that  Followed  me  fo  ncere , 

(O  our  liucs  rweetneffe,  |hat  with  the  paine  of  death 
VVould  bourely  dye,  rather  then  dye  at  once) 

Taught  me  to  flVift  into  a mad-mans  rags, 

To  affume  a Femblance  that  very  dogges  difdain’d : 

And  in  this  habit  met  I my  Father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
The  precious  flones  new  loft  j Became  hi  s guide. 

Led  him,  begd  For  him,  fau*d  him  from  difpaire. 

Neuer  (O  Father)  reueald  my  Felfc  vn  to  him, 

Vntill  fome  halfe  houre  paft  when  I was  arm’d. 

Not  Fure,ihough  hoping  of  this  good  fucceffe, 

1 askt  his  blcfling,  and  fromfirft  to  laft 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage:  but  his  flawd  heart 
Alacke  too  wcake  the  confli^ft  to  fupport, 

Twixt  two  extremes  ofpaflion/ioy  and  greefe, 

Burft  Fmliingly* 

J5wy?.This  fpeech  oFyours  hath  mooued  me. 

And  (ball  perchance  no  good,but  fpeake  you  on> 

You  looke  as  you  had  Fomething  more  to  Fay. 

there  be  any  more  more  woful!,hoJd  it  in. 

For  I am  almoft  readie  to  diflblue. 

£<^.This  would  hauefeem’d  a period  to  fuch 
As  loue  not  Forrow,but  another  to  amplifie  too  much, 
VV ould  make  much  more, and  top  extremity. 

VVhilft  I was  big  in  clamor, came  there  in  a man. 

Who  bauing  fecnerae  in  my  worft  eftate, 

Shund  my  abhord  fociety:  but  then  finding 
Who  twas  that  Fo  indur’d,  with  his  ftrong  armes 
Hefaftened  on  my  necke.and  bellowd  out 
As  hee’d  burft  heauen,threw  me  on  my  Father, 

And  told  the  pitteoustalc  of  Lear  and  him, 

That  eucr  care  rcceiued, which  in  recounting 
His  greefe  grew  puifant,and  the  firings  oFIiFe 
Began  to  cracke  twice, then  thetrumpets  founded, 

And  there  1 left  him  traunft. 

AlhAviX  who  was  this  i 
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The  Hifiery  efKmg  ItAt^ 

EdgXent  fir^tlie  banifht  Kent,  who  in  dirgulfe, 

FoHowed  his  enemy  kingjand  did  himferuice  ^ 

Improper  for  a flaue. 

Enter  &ne  v/ith  a HoQidy  hy^tfe, 

|J^«r.Helpe,heipe* 

c^/^.  What  kinde  of  hdpef  what  meanes  that  bloody  knife  I 
Gent  Ms  hoc, it  fmokesji  cameeuen  from  the  heart  of-— 
>^/i^»Who  man?  fpeake. 

Lady  (ir^your  Lady ; and  her  lifter 
By  her  Is  poyfon’d.*  (be  has  a-onfef^  it* 

BafiA  was  contracted  to  them  bocb^all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  inftant, 

^/^.Produce  their  bodies  be  they  aline  or  dead  .* 

This  luftice  of  the  heauens  that  makes  vs  tremble. 

Touches  not  with  pity,  Entef 

Edg.  Here  comes  Kmt  fir* 

Al^.Otis  he*  the  time  will  notallow 
The  complement  that  very  manners  vrges. 

Kent,  I am  come  to  bid  my  King  and  mafler  aye  good  nighr» 
Is  henotheere? 

Great  things  of  vs  forgot.  Speake  Edmund,  where’s  the 
king, and  wher’s  Cordeiia}  S'eeft  thou  this  obieCl  Kentlf 
The  bodies  of  GonmU  & Regm  are  brought  its ^ 
^rm.Alacke,why  thus* 

BafiStt  Edmund  was  bdou’d;  the  one  the  other  poifond  fot 
my  fake,and  after  flew  her  felfe. 

^/^.Euen  Co,  coucr  their  faces. 

Ba[IA  pant  for  life : fome  good  I meant  to  do  defpight  ofmy 
owne  nature.  Quickly  fend*  bee  briefednto  the  Caifk  for  my 
Writ.tis  on  thelife  of  on  Cordelia',  nay/end  in  time# 

^/^.Riin,run,0  run, 

SdgJV Q who  my  Lord^who  hath  the  office  ? 

Send  tby  token  ofreprteuc. 

BaflAAltW  thought  on,  take  my  (word, gi tie  it  the  Captaine. 
jilbfA^Ex  thee  for  thy  life* 

i^^/.Hehatb  commlffion  from  thy  wife  H me,  to  hang  C<?r- 
delU  in  the  prifon,and  to  lay  the  blame  ypon  her  own  defpaire* 
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The  ef  tear. 

•y^/^.TheGods  defend  her,b care  him  hence  a while. 

Enter  Lear  with  (Cordelia  in  hfs  armet, 
L^tfr,Howle,howlc,howle,howIc : Oyou  are  men  ofdoncs^ 
Had  I your  tongues  and  eyes, I would  vfe  them  fo, 

That  heauens  vault  (hould  cracke  : O,  flie  is  gone  for  cuer, 

1 know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  Hues, 

Sheesdead  as  earth:  Lerrdmealooking-glalTe, 

If  that  her  breath  will  mift  and  ftainc  the  ftonc,(hc  then  liucs. 
this  the  promift  cod  f 

Edg,Ov  image  of  that  horror?  -/^/^.Fall  and  ceafe. 

/>4r. This  feather  ftirs, (he  liucs.if  it  be  fo,  it  is  a chance  that 
do*s  redeeme  all  forro  wes  that  cuer  I hauc  felt, 

Kent  A my  good  maflrer. 

Lear,  Prethee  away, 

Ed^,  Tis  Noble  Kent  your  friend. 

Lear.K  plague  vpon  you  murdrous  traitors  all,  I might haue 
faued  her,  now  flaces  gone  for  euer : Cordelia^  Cordelia^  ftay  a lir 
tic.  What  ift  thou  fayft  ? her  voice  was  eucr  fpft,  gentle  & low, 
an  cxcclicnc  thing  in  women.  I kild  theflaue  that  was  a hanging 
thee.  Cap.Tis  true  my  Lords  hcc  dicU 

Lear,  Did  I not  fellow  e 1 ha  fecnc  the  day,  that  with  my  bU 
ting  Fauchion  I would  haue  made  them  skip : lam  oldnow,and 
thefe  fame  crolfcs  Ipoilc  me.  Who  are  you  e Mine  eyes  arc  none 
o*thbcft,  lie  tell  you  ftraight. ' 

Kent,  IfFortune  bragd  of  two  fheloucd  or  hated. 

One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear,kie  not  you  Kent  i 

Kentrthe  fame  your  feruant  ?!re»f,wher  is  your  feruat  Caiua^ 
Lear. Wets  a good  fellow,  I can  tell  that. 

Heel  ftrike  and  quickly  too,hces  dead  and  rotten. 

Kent.'t^o  my  good  Lord, I am  the  very  man. 

LearMt  fee  that  Ifraighc, 

K’r/f/.That  from  your  life  of  difference  and  decay, 

Haue  followed  your  fad  fteps. 

You  arc  welcome  nether. 

KentX^ox  no  man  elfe : All’s  cheerelcffc,  darke,  and  deadly, 
Y our  eldeft  daughters  haue  fore-doom'd  themfelues. 
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ThtKifUrjtf  Kittg'lm, 

Anrf  defperately  are  dead,  Lear  So  I think  e too. 

He  knowes  not  what  he  fees,  and  vaine  it  is 
That  weprefcni  vstohim. 

JE^^rVery  bootleffe.  Enter  Captame 

Cap:  Edmftnd\%  dead  my  Lord. 

Alb:  Thats  but  a trifle  heere : you  Lords  and  Noble  friends, 
know  our  intent,  what  comfort  to  this  decay  may  come,flialbe 
applied : for  vs  wc  will  refigne  during  the  life  of  this  old  maiefty 
to  him  our  abfolutc  power,  you  to  your  rights  with  boote,  and 
fuch  addition  as  your  honors  haue  more  then  merited, al  friends 
(hall  tafle  the  wages  of  their  vertue,and  all  foes  the  cup  of  their 
deferuings : O fee, fee. . 

Lear,  And  my  poore  foole  is  hangd  2 no,no  life,  why  (hould 
a dog, a horfe,a  rat  haue  life,  and  thou  no  breath  at  al!  f O thou 
wilt  come  no  more,neuer,neuer,neuer : pray  vndo  this  button  ; 
thanke  you  fir,  0,o,o>o,o. . 

Edg,  He  faints>my  Lord, my  Lord. 

Lean  Breake  heart, I prethe  breake. 

Edgi  Looke  vp  my  Lord. 

Kent:  Vex  not  his  ghoft,0  let  him  pafTe, 
he  hates  him  much, that  would  vpon  the  wracke 
Ofthis  cough  world  flrecch  him  out  longer. 

Sdg:Ohc  is  gone  indeed. 

Kent:  The  wonder  is,hc  hath  endured  fo  long. 

He  but  vfurpt  his  life. 

Dftkp:  Beare  them  from  hcnce,ourprefent  bufineffe 
Is  to  general!  woe  : friends  of  my  foule,you  twaine 
Rule  inthiskingdome,andthe good  date  fuftaine. 

Kent:  I haue  a iourncy  fir,  (hortly  to  go. 

My  mafler  cals,and  I muft  not  fay  no. 

Duke  The  waight  of  this  fad  time  we  muft  obay, 

Speake  what  wc  fccle,not  what  we  ought  to  fay  ; 

The  oldeft  haue  borne  moft,wc  that  arc  yong, 

Shall  neuer  fee  fo  mucb,nor  liue  fo  long. 

i?/,7y75. 


